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Advertifement. 
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THE Reader may find fome Faults 
in this* PLAY, which my lU- 
nefs prevented the amending of; but 
there is great Amends made in the Re- 
prefcntatifin,* which -<:annot be matched, 
no^ore than the friendly and indefati- 
gable Care of Mr. fFilkSy to whom I 
chiefly owe the Succefs of the Play. 

/-G. Farquhar. 




/ 1 % ) V . . »• > 



»'4 . J. *^ 



• - * ■ 



i 



•4 

(a) 




PROLOGUE, 

Spoken by Mr. fFILKS. 



rwrHEV Strifi.^tmrht^ w Slotkcegrupts an Age^ 
WW Keen Satin is the Bujimfs of tbt Stage. 

When the Plavi Dealer nvnty he tajh^d thofi Crime f^ 
Which then infefied moft^^the modifif^ Times t 
But nwWf ivhen Fa^ion ^efs, and Sloth is jUd^ 
Jind^^M our Youth in aSwffp Fields are hred ; 
When thro* Great Britain*/ fair extenfi<ve jLound^ 
The Trumps of Fame the Notes of Ukiok found i 
When Amv A*s Sceftre point e the Liwuoseheir Cowrft^ 
And her Example gives her Precepts Force i 
There fcarce is Room for Satire i all our Leyt 
Muft be^ or Songs of Triumph ^ or ofPraife. 
Bsst as in Grounds heft culti'oate4y ^arts 
And Poppies rife among the Golden Ears ; 
Our ProduS fo^ fit for ti^e Field or School^ . 
Muft mix ivith Nature^s favourite Plan ^ ■ 'pa Fbo)^ 
A Weed that has to tk»eniy Summers ran^ 
Shoots up in Stalks y and vegetates . to Man. 
Simpling our Author goes from Field to Fields 
And culls fuch Fools as may Diverjion yield i " 
Andy Thanks to Nature, there*s no vfaut^of thofe^ . 
For Rain or Shine, the thriving Coxcomb grovis^ . • . 
Follies to Night vue ft?evj ne'er lafti'd. before^ 
Yet fuch as Nature \fhev^s you.ev^ry Hour: \ * . 
Nor can the Figures give a juft Offence ; • ^ 

For Fools are made for J efts to Men of Senfti 

A } Dranu^' 



- ^ 



JDramatis Perfonse, 



y V. 



M E N. 



'Jimojaellf 

Archer^ . J 

Count 
Beilair, 

frieman^ 

Toigardy 
Cihhet, 

Bagjkat^: 
Bom/at€^ ' 
Scrub f 



tortunes, the nrft f 

after, and the fe-fj^^.^^ 

as^Se/vant. Ji 



Two Gentlemen of bro- 
ken F 
as Mailer, 
cortd 

A French Officer, Prifoner 7 *>f » 

at LitMelJ. \ ^^- ^'^'^^ 



{ 
{ 



ac iuitchfield, \ 

brutal to his Wife. \ ^^- Verbrugin^ 
A Gentleman from Londan, Mv. Air/jr. 

A Hlgfaway-Man. - Mt.GUtt^^ 

His Cpjnpanions. 

LandloRl of tkelfnt. 
Servant to Mr. SMetr, 



S '« 



Mr. BuiUsH 
Mr; Norrif* 



W P M E N. 



^' * 



Lady 
BQuntiful^ 



"^Mts. Ptffutf £ 



An <Md; tiVit, Coimtry' 
Gcnticwoitupi , 'that 
cures all:' her Neigt- 
, '^)Oori olf aJl' Diftem-^ 
^' 'peVs, and fooliftily fond 
of her Son ^a//^«. 
Dorindu; Lafly Bomtif^% Daughter. Mw. BradJha'WK 
Mrs. 5«Ai#; Her Dapghtcr-in-law; ' Mrs. Oldfiild. 
Gipfiy^ Maid to the Ladies, Mrs. Mills. 

^, t The Landlord'* D^ogh- JV, j>- L / ' 

^^'•^^ { tec in the ran. ^ jMrs.^i.^.4 
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A C T I. 

Scene. An Inn* 

Enler Bonil^ mnaiiig. 

Sen. n, Mftid^ Citrry, Daagk- 

,.; lUallMp? illdeftd; 

ttr Cherry mmimg. 
Here, here. Why d'y* 

— , Father? D'ye thuik w« 

hare no Ears ? 

Bm. YoQ dcTerve to have none, you young Minx :^- 
The Company of the IVarriagtutt Coach has A»od in 
the Hall this Hour, and no body co fhew dicm to their 
Chambers, 

Cbtr. And let 'em wik. Father i there's neitber Red- 
Coat in the Coach, nor Footman behind it. 

£iu. But they- threaten to go to another Inn te- 

Biehc. < 

*■ A + dm-. 
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(Her, thkt'thty dare not, fbr:'ftar the Coachaiaa 
Ihould averturn them tomorrow.—— -Coming, coming. 
Here's the London Coach arriv'd. 

tnttr federal ?iopU nkith trunks, BandB^xeSf ivM 
other Luggage^ and crofs the Stage, 

Bon. Welcome, Ladies. 

Cher. Very welcoxM, Gentlemen.-— —^ Chamberlain, 
i^w the Lion and the Rofe. [£;r// nmitb the Company. 

EnHr Aimwell in a Riding Haiit, Archer as a Footman, 

carrying a Portmanteau, 

Bon, This Way, this Way, Gentlemen. 

Aim, Set down the Things •; 'go to the Stable, a^d'ftt 
wy^ Horfcs well robbU . , -. 

JrcL I fhaU, Sir. 

Jim, You're my Landlord, I Aippofe ? 

Bon, Yes, Sir, I'm oM Jf^ill: Boniface^ pretty well 
known upon this Road, as the Saying is. 

Jim, O ! Mr. Bcmface, .yowt Servant. 

Bon, O, Sir' What will your Honour pleafe to 

drink, as the Saying is ? . i^ ' 

Jim, I have heard your Town of Litchfield much 
&med for Ale, I think j V\\ tafie tfeat*. *" 

Bon, Sir, I have now in. my Cellar ten Tun of the 
beft Ale in Stafford/hire i 'tis fmobth as Oil, fweet as 
Milk; dear- as Amber, and flrong as Brandy ; and will 
be ji£ft fourteen Years old the fifth Day of next March^ 
Old Stile. - . -. • ^ 

Jim, YouVe very exa£l, I find, in the Age of yoor 
Ale. 

Bon, As pun£lua1. Sir, as I am in the Age of my 
Children : Til fliew you fuch Ale— —Here, Tapfler, 

broach Number 1706, as the Saying is; Sir, you 

ihall tafte my Jnno Domini — — — 1 have liv'd in Litch' 

fields Man and Boy, above eight and fifty Years, and 

I believe, have not confom'd eight and ^i<,y Ounces of 
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j6m. At a Meal, you mean, .if o^maygaefs your 
ScvSp by your Bulk. 

B^n. Not in my Life, Sir. I h^ve fed purely apon 
Ale i I have eat my Ale, drank my Ale, and I always 
iieep upon Ale. 



«^» *\j 



Enter Tapfter owV/^ a B^ttU land Glafs. 

Now, Sir, you (ball fee, [F/7/w^ it i>«<J your Wor- 
lSip*s Health : Ha \ delicious, delicious, ■ ' f ancy it 
Burgutufy^ only fancy it, and *ti5 worth ten' Shillings a 
iQuart. 

Aim, {Drinks.'] 'Tis confbunded (Irong; 

Bon. Strong f It mud be to, or how (houlJ we Vt 
firong that drmk it f 

Jim, And have, you lived fb long . upon this Ale, . 
landlord ? 

Bon, Eight and fSvy Vcars„ Upon , my Credit, Sif^ 
but it.kiird my Wife, poor Woman, as.the Sitying u. 

Jim. How came diat to pafs ?\ ^ 

Bon. I don*e know hew. Sir ; ' (he ^ouM not let tH'e 

Ale take its natural Courfe, Sir ; (he was for qualifying 

It every now and then With a-Dfam, as ihe Saying is,; : 

-and an honed Gentleman that came this way froAi 

Ireland^ msAt hcr a Prcfeht of 'a dcksen Botdes of Uf- 

qpebaugh. ? but . the poor Wdmah was never > wdl i 

after: But howe'er, I was. obliged to the Gendeman,., 
you. know. 
' ' j^m. WHy, was it thfe U^iiebaugh^ that kill'd hcr ? * 

Bon. MyULdyBounti/uif^dlo -She, good LaS^, , 

did wh^t could be done ; (he cur'd her of . three Tym- 
panies, |but the fount carried .her off ; . but (he's* happy, . 
and Vm. contented,' as th^ Spying is. , 

Ji^. Who's that Lady Bbunti/ul^ ' you mention ? ' 
, Bon. 'Ods^ my Life, Sir, we'll drink her Health.., 
[Drinks:] My Iiady Bountiful is one of ihfc bfeft of Wo- 
Q^en : Her lafl Hufband, Sir Charles Bountiful^ left hfrr 
worth a thoufand Pound a Vear j and, I believe, flie 
V lays out one half on't. in charitable Ufes for thfe good ; 
of Tier Neighbours ; Ihe cures Rheumatifms, R'u^ures,, 
aild:i)roken Shios la Mtn's Green Sidcnefr, Obdr unions, . 
,_ ' A.J; • aidi 



ahd Fitt of the Mbthet m Women ;. The Kinrt 

Evil, Chin, Cough, and Chilblabs in Chitdrch t III. 
ihort, ihe has <^*d more People in and about Litchfi^lf 
within ten Years, than tlue-Dpaors have kiUM in twenty^ 
and that^s a bold Word. 

Aim, Has^Xa4y.b^^.aiiy other )y^ u%ful in her 
Cfoof ratio;^ ? r , 

." iBon^ Yc««!Sir,. IJie has a Daughter. \^^^\rCharUh tftp 
i^cft Woman in all our Country^ and the greateft For- 
tune : She hias a Son too, by her firft Hufband; 'Squirp 
^ulhn^ whcv marry'd: a^ fine Lady frpm. London toother 
JDay ; tf yon ^Icaie, Sir, we'U drink hU Heahh. 

Aim, What Sort of k Man is he ? 

Bon, Why, Sjr, thp Man's well enough; fays little^ 
Winks leis, aiid does — nothing at all, '£ith : But he^ 
.a Man of »eaj:,Eftate,. an.d values no body. 
' Aim., A;§pQrtfina?t.: X^^y^^. r 

\B(7».' Yes, Sir, he's -a IVJan of Pleafure; he plays at 
^Whiik an^ ^moaks. his Pipe eigl^t. and forty Hours to-^ 

^gether-fqpifXwa. ^-- ... ' ,..'^ .;,, ' 

Aim. h^^x\,i S|)Qrtfiium, truly! And marry 'd, yop 

- • rf^' ^f^ ^ ^^ a, curious Woman, Sir- — : — But h^*l 
;» — !-— l^vyahtSjit Bere, Sir. 

' .jWJ. )' \ " ^Pointijtg to . If is ForeheaS^ 

Atm\ He'iias it there, you mean. 
B(m\^ That's none of my Bufincfe j he's my Landlord,^ 

snd fij a Man, yon know, would not = — But I^cod,. 

he's np. better than— Sir, my humble Service to you* 
\Pritih,'i TJbo' I value, not a Farthing what be can (Jo 
to me, I pay him his Kent at Q^rter-day ; I have a 
good ,Rui^Qii)g Trade ; I have but one Daughter, and 

J can ^ive her ^But no matter for th^t. 

Aim. You're very h^ppy, yit, Boniface \ pray wbfit 
b^her Company have you in Town ? 

B,on. A power of fine Lp^e^; and then vy^e h^vc tfie 
sTrinchQ&&^xi, 

Aim. that's right, yqu. have a good many of 
^ofe Gentlemexi : Pray, J^ow da. ';[ou Uke their Cofl^« 

^^^y? ■ ^ ■ *' ■"'* T"^ 
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' Bcti, So well, as the Spying is, tlMit I cott^d wifli we 
had as many more of 'em } they're full of Money, and 
pay double for evepy thing they have ; they know. Sir, 
that we paid good round Taxes for the taking of 'em, 
and fo they are wiiHng to reimbnrfe as a little ; one of 
\m lodges in my Houie. 

Entsr Archer. 

^^^, Landlord, thene afe ibme FrMcb Gentlemen 
below that a(k for you. 

Bon* ril wait on 'e m ^. ? ■■ ■■Does your Mailer £tzj 
long in Town, as tlie Saying is ? [To Aifchee. 

j&cJh. I can't tefl^ as die Saying is. 

BoM» Come from. Lcnd^mP 

Arch. No! 

Bon, Going to London^ may hap f 

Arjch. No! 

Boh. Ata odd Fdbir ibis : I be^ your WcHiftiipV 
Pardon, I'll wait on yon k half a Minnte. \EmK 

Jim, The Coaft's clear, I fe e .. ■ ■ i>Now, my dear 
Jrcber^ wekome to Liubfield, 

JncL £ thank, thee, my. dear brother in Iniqni^. 

Jim. Iniquity! pritiiee, leave Canting; yon iieei 
not change your Stile with your Diefi. 

Jrcb. Don^'b mi$akc^ me, Jimiwili, for \h^ Mk mv 
Maxim, that there's no Scandal like Rag6> joof any 
Crime io ihameful as Povei«y. 

Jim The World confeiTes it evei^ Day in it» Frao- 
tioe, thd' Mea. won't Qwn.it for their Opinions Who 
did that worthy Lord, my Brother, fingte ou^ of' the 
^ide^ Box to fup with^him t'oiher Ni^ I 

Jrch, Jack Handicraft y a handion)ev welt d»els-'dy 
mannerly,, (harping Rogue, wko keeps the bell Com<- 
.yony in Town. > 

Jipti Right ; , Atad, pray, who marry'd- mf Lad}* 
jli^^l^tt^^/^ t'other Day, the great Fortune ^ 

Jrch. Wh)S Nick Marraion^, a prefd^'d Piekpocket, 
.mid.a godd Boiler; but 'he makes ahandibme Figure^. 
\mKiDU68' ip his^Coa^ that he fonnerly afed to ride be- 
Wttdj^ , ' ' •• 
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Aim, Bot did yoii obferve poor JacJ^ Gtneroui k t&e^ 
Park lall Week ? 

. Jrcb. Yes, with bis Aatumiud Periwigs (hading his 
melancfaoly Face» his Coat older thaa any thing but its 
Faihion» with one Hand idle in his Podcet, and wilh 
the other picking his ufelefs Tteth ; and tho* the Mall 
was crowded with Company, yet was poor Jack as 
fingle and folitary as a Lion in a Depart. 

jiim. And as much avoided, for no.Ccime upon Earth 
but for want of Money. 

jlrcb. And that's «nongh^j Men nmft not be poor; 
Idlenefs is the Root of all £vil ; the World's widt 
enough, let 'em buAte: Fortune has taken the Weak un- 
der her Protection, but Moi. of Seafe are left to theirs 
Induifay. 

Aim, Upon which Topidr we proceed ; and, Tthink^^ 
luckily hitherto : Wou'd not any Man fweas now, that 
J adi a Man of Qaality^ and yon my Serraat, when iS 
wr intrinfick Value were known ' 

Jrcb, Come, come, we are- the Men of intrinfick 
Value, who can ftrike oar Fortunes out cH ourfelvea, 
w&ofe Worth i» independent of Accidents in Life, ot 
devolutions in Government;, we hav^ Heads. to gelr 
Money, and Hearts to/pend it. 

Mm* As ta bur Hearts, I grant ye^ they areas wil* 
fing Tits as any within-.twenty Degrees ; biit I can have 
so great Opinion of our Heads, from, the Service the|r 
liave done u» hitherto, nnleis it be that they- brought ns . 
from LonJon hkher V^XitchJkldy made me a Lord, and 
)K>a my. Servant 

Arcb. That's more than yea could eaqpeCt already:. 
JM whar Money have wa leit \- 

4m^ ButtwOvhaodi:ed Poeodt. 

Jrcb, And our Horfes, Cloaths, Rings^ &c^. Wk^i, 
we have^very good Fortunes now. for moderate People;, 
and let me tell you* that this two .hundred* Pounds 
.with the £3q>erieBce that we are now Mailers, of, is a. 
better Ifiate than the tea thoafand we have fpent. 
^ . Our Friends indeed, began to (u%e£bthat ow 

pQcksta were low»^ btit wfi came, off witk flj^ing. C((- 
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lonrS) (hew^d no^ Signs of Want either in Word or 

Peed. 

' Jim. Ky^ and our going to Bruffils was a good Pre^ 

fence enough for oar i^dden difappearing ; and, I war» 

rant yoa, oar Friends imagine that we are gone a volun« 

leering. 

Jrcb, Why, 'faith if (his Proje£k fails it mail e*en come 
to that. I am for veBtunng one of the Hundreds,, if yon 
will, upon, this Knight^Eriantry ; but in Csde it fhouM 
ihil, weMl refenre the other td carry as to fomeCoontert- 
fcarp, where we may die- as we KvM^ in a Blaze. 

JUm> Witb all my Heart ; and we hare livM jufUy; 
Archer ; we can^t fay that we have fpent our Fortunes^, 
but that we have enjoyM *em. 

Jrcb. Right ; fo mach Pinafore for fo much Moneys, 
we have had our Pennyworths ; and had I Millions, I 
would go ta the fame Market again. OL^onf London / 
WeH, we ha(ve had oaf> Share, and Ifet as be tbankfid : 
Pail ^eafores, fw aught I know, are paft, fuchwe ave 
fare of ; thofe to come may difappoint as* 
' Aim, Ithas often grieved the Heart t>fme^ tafeehow^ 

j' feme inhuman Wretches murder their kind Fortunes; 

;^ thoTe that by fecrificing alL to one Appetite (hall ftar ve all 

the reft You fhall have lisiAe that live only in their. 

Palates,^ aad in thdr Seafe of Tafting (hall drown the- 
other, four; Others-areenty S|»icures in Appearance, fuck 
who fhall ftarve their Nights to make »^ Figure a l>ay^ 
and famiih their own to feed the Eyes of* others : A con^> 
.traiy Sort confine their Pleafures to the Dark, and con- 
trad dicir^ipacioas Aores to the-Circuit of a Muff-ftrings 
Arch. Right ; biit they ioiA the Indies in that S^ 
where they, confume *em; and, I think, your kind, 
JCeepers have mufh th& beft on't.; for they indulge the : 
moft Senies by one Expence, there's the Seeing, Heav- 
ing and Feeling, amply ' gratified; ; and fome Bhilofo^ 
nphers wiU.teil^ )ioa, that from^fuch a Commerce there- 
ariies a fixth Senfe, tliat gives infinitely more PleaAueiv 
yuHi> the other five puti^toge(hen 

Aim, And to pafs to die . other Extremity^ of ail: 
Xieegers Lthiiik thofe the. worft^^t keep their Money. 

Ar 



it ^h Beau* Sx«:ATA.0Bi4(r, 

ing ; they deftroy the Right of Kature^ and difapi^^ 
tkf! Sbaffiagp )pf Ft-Qvidcanoe : Gm m^ a Ma^rbah ^eps 
h^ five Sei^ff^ ]i(Mii aad'hrigltf asibjs.Swordi t^^^i 
'em aJwayft dr^vy^ Qu( iff tbi^ir jaft Order and Strengthv 
with his Reafon, as Commander at the Head q£ ^emi 
$)»ait dfi^iighe^ 'em by tai:^^ Mfon; wkalever P^ity of F.lea- 
ibf e QgffieaUy pforsi, mi4 oprntHftmb 'e«ni totisietreai upw 
Ih©, Ifaft 4|ipjeaiia9aei 9^\ BiM\uii*ag!«^ lOf I>aiiffe.-4-r^ 
^^tmf Part,. tca» ftide^tftn^ifioitle^' wfifl^ myWis^ 
my Coj«ip«n0r^ a«i<^ iQH B^esifoo h^Ub good : t c^ k^ 
jsJlArmM with Safpio's Singing, witk)Ut falling ift hpve 
,with her Facf» :. I iQi^e Hiaviingv but would: i^ot, lik^ 
A&^eon^ be eaten up by my own Dogft;. I loye Jk fin^ 
Houfey but kit «fi9Chef kecf) it ; and juQ: fo I loye % line 
l^ojBun. ' .' ' ' 1 f 

Jim^ {« thftt l^ft Parittcuhr you. \aa^ the. better ofi «Mk 
. Arch. Ay, yoa'n^; &Qb ao astf^rdva Buj^y^ tWpJir 
f^aid. youll fpoil ourSfosic i you« ca»*t ^uDti;rftai6 the 
PaiTion without feeling it. 

Aim, Though the whsoifig Pait be out of: Doors in 
Town, *tis in Force with Uie Country' Ladies: > MMyr 
4iud let me tell you, Frmh^ the Fod m that PafficMi 
AaU outdo the Knave at aoy time. i 

^r^. Well^ I won*jt difpute, it now ;. yoa cofomand 
fcf thjcj Day, and fo I f^bttiit :. n, ., . ,. n At N^ttingbam, 
^roo know, I am to be Mafter. 

Jim, And at Lincoln, I again. , 

^rfi». Then ^t Nomwch I mountj which, I thmk» 
SmU be our laft Stage i for, if we-ful there, wefU embaik. 
fpf H$lhntl, bid adieu tQVinu^, and^urdcome Jlfik». 

^/«i A Match!. [Jfw*!^ Boniface.] Muna. 
: Btm. What will your Worihip. pleafe to have fir 
fijiq^r. i • : 

Aim, What have you got ? 

Bon^ Sir, we have a. Plicate. Piec^ ofiBeeC in^thiB: 
Fi«b^ and a. Pig at the Fire. 

Aim, Good Supper- meaty I mnftiCDnfefe.t ju j »i j i muiC 
:cjiQ't eat Beef, Landlord. 



Aim, Hold your prating^ Sirra]) ? Do you know who^ 
you arc ? • T - [Aftde. 

Bon. Fleafe Co befpeak fi>Qipt]|Li^g ei&i. I li^y^ evcry^ 
4bing jvi the I^fe. : 

Aim. Have you any y^lj? 

Bom Ye^i, SiS'l W4^ kid a ddioau Loin of Veal oi| 

.?r^^^%ia#,. , . ' .; * . • 

Aim. Have you got any Fifh or Wild-fovd ? 
Jt0«» As £oi Pifli« truly Sir^ w&arean inland Tawn^ 
and indifferently provided^ witk Fifh, that^s the Trutk 

fov!^; but thenibr Wild-fi?wl ! , ■ ■ ■ ' We hare a d^ 

licate Couple of Rabbits. 

* j^'m>. Get me the Rabbits fricaffeed. 

Biif^ Fricajfleed ! Lard, Sir^ theyl! eat much bettet 
jGnother^d with Onions. 

jfircb. Fihaw I' Rot your Onions. 
Aim, Again, Sirrah !■ ■ " WelJ, Lat)dIord; what you 
pleafe ; but hold, I have a finall Charge of Money, and 
your Houfe is fp full of Strangers, that I believe it may 
Jbfifyff^ m your C^flocjy than 9iin^'; for when this Fel- 
low of mine gets drunk, he nainds^ nothing :—-^—Her^,» 
Si^ah, reaiih me the Ibrong Box. 

Ai^cb. Yes, Si r -. . ■■ this lyill giv« tis Reputation. 

fjfide. Brings the Boj9» 

. Aimn, }ii&ty Landlord, tha 4^ocks ^e fe^ed dovra,. 

both foi^ y^t^ Security and mine; it hold^ fo9iewh|t 

above two hupdjred Pound; if you doubt it. Til count 

itrtQ-jjou a^i^ Suf^per*; but. be fui?e you Jay it, where I 

may have it at a Minute^s warning, for my Affairs are a 

Htde dubious^ at prefiont ; peirhaps I may be gone in half 

■an.Honr,. pfrJbaps I in9«ybe your Gueft till the bed Pa)t 

©f that be ipent ; and pray ord^. your Oftler tQ kesp 

Tnty Horfcs. Beady faddled : Ejut one thing above tbe reft 

I rouft be^, that yoi^ wouI4 j^t this FeUaw haye no<be^ 

-of your Ann^ rhwini, as* you ca|l it; for he's 

. th« i^oft tnfi^raUe SQt<-<-'<'*-^Hei^4. Sirrah, light mor 
U):mf Chamb^.; 

Snter 



14 ^c Beaux STRATAC£Af» 

Enter Chcny. 



. Cher. D'ye all, Father ? 

Bon, Ay, Child, you maft by by this Box for tb^ 
Gentleman ; 'tis fall of Money. 

Cher, Money! all that Money! why fare. Father, 
the Gentleman comes to. be chofen Parliament- man; 
Who is he ^ 

Bon, I don't know what to make of him; he talks of 
keeping his Horfes ready faddled^ and of going perhaps 
at a Minute's Warning, or of ibying perhaps till the 
beft Part of this be fgent, 

Cher. Ay \ ten to-one^ Father, he^ a Highway-man f 

Bon^ A Highway -man ! upon ray Life, Girl, y (Hi -have 
hit itj and this Box is fome new purchased Booty. 
Now, could we find Kin outj the Money were oars. 

Chtr. He don't belong to our Gang^ 

Bon. What- Horfes have they ?• 

Cher. The Matter rides upon ft Black* 

Bon, A Black I ttn to one the Man upon th'e Uact:^ 
Mare ; and fince he don't- belong to our Fraternity, we ^ 
may betray him with a fafe Confcience ; I don't think it 
likw^l to harbour} any Rogues hut my owiv. Look'e,^ 
Child, as the Sayiog is^ we mufl go cunningly to wofk k 
Proofs we muft have ; the Gentleman's Servant loves 
Drink, I'll ply him that way; and ten to one he loves at 
Wench, you muft work him t'other way. 

Cher, Father^ would you have me give my Secret for 
Ks? 

Ben. Confider, (ThiW, tkere'fe two hundred Pound to 
Boot. [Rtyging *withouf,'\ Coimngi^^ coming > ' ' ■■ . 
Child, mind your Budnefs. 

Cher. What a Rogue ii my Fathcrf my- FtftheH'I. 
dieny it. ■■ '^My Mo^er wa» a good, generous, free- 
l«earted Woman, and I can't tell how far her good na- 
ttire might have extended for theGood of her Chiliiren. 
This Landlord of mine, for I think I'cftn call htm«a,< 
aose, woald betray his Gueft, and debauch hitX^gb- 
tsr^iato die Barg^ain— -^b^r-^a Fopui»» tOQ k - ^ 
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Eaiir Archer. 

J^cb. What Footman, pray, Mifbefs, is fo happy as 
to be the SubjeA oi your Contemphtimi? 

Cher. Whoever he by Friend, he'll be bat little the 
better for't. 

Jrch, I hope {oy for Pm fare, yon did not think of me; 

Cher, Suppofe I bad ? 

Jrch. Why then you're bot even with me; for the 
Minute I came in, I was confidering in what Manner I 
(hould make Love to you. 

Cher. Love to me. Friend f 

Arch, Yes, Child. 

Cher. Child ! Manners : If yon keep a little mo9 
Di^nce, Friend, it would become you mock better^ 

Arch. Diilatfce! good Night, Saucebox. [Gah^. 

Cher. A pretty Fellow ; I like his Pride. ■ ■ Sir, 
pray. Sir, you fee, Sir,[Afcher returns.'] I have the 
Oedit to be intruded with your Mailer's Fortune here, 
which fets me a Degree above a Footman ; I hope. Sir, 
'you a'n't affronted.^ ' . 

Anh. Let me look you full in the Face, and PH tdl 
you whether you can affront me or ho.>» ' ■* r Sdeath, 
Child, you have a Pair of ddicate Eyes, ind yxw don't 
know what to do with ?em. '.'..: 

Cher. Why, Sir, don't I fee every -body ? 

Arch. Ay, but if fome. Women had 'em, they wou'd 
kill every body.— Prithee infbrud me, I wou'd fain 
make Love to you, but I don^t know what to'fay. ■ 

Cher. Why, did you never make Love to any body 
before? . # 

Arch. Never to a Perfon of your Figure, I can. af- 
fure you, Madam ; my Addreifes have been always con- 
fined to People within my own Sphere : I never afpired 
fo high before. 

[Archer Jngs^ 

But you look fo hr^hty 
And are drefs'd fo tight y 
^bat a M«n f»otCd fwear you- re right y 
As Arm nuas e^er laid over. 



Such an Air^ 

fit enfni^i .. ■ .• . , ^ 

Ai mahu iack Qu^fi Lovif • - 

Since then, my Dear, Tm your Q^ifi, 
P^itb^e gvue me ef the hefi 
Of *what is res^ d^efi ; 

5/w# tbeu$. ^ Ik^r^ ^. 

a^. Whatcanl'thinkof.tW«M^i [i4fW#J WUI 
jroa give me that Song, $ir I 

Arch, Ay, my Dear ! take it while if k. wsym* 
i[£^/ her.] D^th a«d Fife ! her Lips ^re Hpney-coiQbs ! 

Cher. AtA I wifli th^f9 had been a S^^mQi of JPcia 
too, to have.AttCg you for ywiT ImpuifeftceK i . 

ArcJ^ There's a Swarm «f d^i^s, ^ ^ttl9^ ^m»J, 
tiathas. done; the Biifinc6.iiAiQh,b0^^^ 

Cber. TkiB Fdlovir isioufrc^g^efeL as wdliKl !> E4^<xl 
What^ yoar thmt^ Sit? 

^rri&. Name ; Pgad I have forgot itt Vi/iii»] Qb(* 
Maxtin. 

€3^r. WlMNcweM you faocn.1 

jirpk In St. J^/w'&fiurifh, . '.■.:'. 

Cher. What was your Father? , « : 

j^rf^. OF--oft-*St^Mjr/l«3s Parifli*, .... i 
' €/$/r. *rhen^ Friend; (good- Night; ^ 

^r^. I hope not. 

Cher, You may depend u^*t. \' ^ ' ^ 

. ^rf/6. Upon what ? 

C^^. That you're very impudent, j 

' •' Arih^ That yb«'re veiy Kaadfiomev '. 
• C6«^. That you're a footman. ' . > 

-^rf;&. That you're an Abgei. ^ > 

C!6^. I Ihafl be rude. 

Arch. So (hall I. 

C6*r. Let go my Hand. 

^rfi&. Give me a Kifs, 
[^^/ ^A^: Boniiaoo caUs wttkout^ Cherry, Cherry. 



€&fr. Vm My Fath«r alb ; yoa plaguy Ikvil> 

how durft you fh^p my firentii fo ? ^cSfer to foUov 

me one Seep if you 4are. 

^r>&. A fair Challef^e, by this Light ; this is a pretty 
fair Opening of an Adventure ; but we are Kn^t-Er* 
jantSy and fo Fortune be our Guide. [^Exii» 

Ue END 9f the First ACT. 




ACT 11. 

Scene, A Gallery in La^ Bountifurj Houjt. 

Mrs* SiUIen axb/Doriada noting, 

D^4 ^ M OnaWf my dear Sifkr; ase you for Churdh 
iVL ^Js Morning ? 

Mrs. SuL Ajiy. where to^pray 2 fot Hea:vcn ah>ne can 
ludp^ me: Bat I tlaak, Dorimda, thfi^s no Focm oC 
Prayer in the Liturgy againft bad Hoftoub. 

B&r, But tb^s aForm. of Law at Dt&on^Cammons ; 
tand i fiveai^ Siftei^ Sa^J^f^ mchertfaan fee you thus 000- 
tis^ually di&ontented^ I wou^d adviie yoa to apply to 
that : For^ b^des the Part that Lhear* ki your vexatioat 
Broils, as being Siftmr to the Hnfband, and Ffkod to the 
Wife, your -Fjcamples give me fooh an Iinpreffion of 
Matrijnony, that I fiiall be ie^ to cpndeom my Pcrfion 
to a k)Bg, Vacation all its Life.— iiBt fttpfiofiog. Madam, 
that you brought i^ to a Cafe of 8e}^«ati(m,' what can 
you urge ag^i^ your Hu^Ixmd f My Bto^er is, firft, 
the moft conftuiti Maiialiv^e. 

Mn. Sul^ Tiie^»oilcd|>fi«ntHufband, Igrantrye. - > 

Dor, Hetiever ileeps from you. 
. Mrew &A No^ Jie^^tc^ys il^ps with me* 

Dor, He allows you a Maintenance fultable to yoi|r 
®iaiim •:.:'..: ^ • 
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Mrs. Sul. A Maintenance ! do you uke t»e» Ma&m, 
for an Hofpital Child, that I muft fit down, and blefs 
my Benefadors for Meat, Drink, and Clothes ? As I 
t^eit. Madam, I brought yoar Brother ten thoufand 
Pounds, out of which £ might expedb fome pretty things, 
called Pleafures. 

Dor, You fliare in all the Pleafures that the Country 
affords. 

Mrs. Sul, Country Pleafures ! Racks and Torments I 
Doft think, Child, that my Limbs are made for leapiiig 
of Ditches^ and clambering over Styles ; or that my Pa- 
rents, wifely forefeeing my future Happinefs in Country 
Pleafures, had early intruded me in the rural Accomplifli* 
ments of drinking fat Ale, playing at Whifk, and fmoak- 
ing Tobacco with my Hufband ; or of fpreading of Plai- 
fters^ brewing of Diet-drinks, and ftilling of Rofemar^* ' 
water, with the good old Gehdewoman my Mother-in- 
law. 

Dor, Vm forty. Madam, that it is not more in our 
Power to divert you ; I cou'd wifh, indeed, that our Eh'^ 
tertainments were a little more polite, or your Tafte a 
little lefs refined: Bnt pray. Madam, how came the Poets 
and Philofephlen, that laboured fo much in huntii^ afUr 
Pleafure, to place it at laft in a Country Liiie ? 

Mn.^«c/. Becaafe.they wanted Money, Child, toiind 
cot the Pleafures of the Town: Did you ever heac of a 
Poet or Philoibpher worth ten thoufand Pound ^ If yoa 
can fliew me ftKh.a.Man, Til lay you fifty Pound you'll 
find htm fomewhere within the Weekly Bills. Not that I 
diiapprove rural Pleafures* as the Poets have painted them 
in their Laodfcfaapes; evei^ Phi/Ms has ker CoryJojit every 
, murmuring Stream, and every ibwing Mead gives fi-elfa 
Alarms to Lovfe- ■ ■ - > ■ Befwles, you'll find that their 
.CiQiuples were never marry 'd. ' m ^ B ut yonder, I fee 
my Cotydon, and a fweet Swatn it is^ Heaven knows.-— 
CQme» Dorinda^ don't be;angty, hfi!s^,my Hufband and 
your Brother, and between b(^» is he not a fad Brute ? 

Dor, I bave nothing to fiiy ta ypur Part of him i 
you're the, bell Judge. 

Mrs. Buh O Sifter, Sifter ! if ever you marry,^ be- 
'^e of a fuUen^ filent Sot, one that's ^ways mufing, 

but 
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but never thinks.-«There's fome DiveHion in a talking 
^ockheady and fince a Woman muft wear Chains, i 
woaM have the Pleafure of hearing *em rattle a little.--* 
Now yoa fhaU fee ; but take this by the way» he came 
home this Morning at his ufua] Hour of Four, waken 'd 
me out of a fweet Dream of fomething elfe, by turn* 
bling over the Tea-Table, which he broke alF to pieces ; 
after his Man and he had rolled about the Room, like 
fiek Paflengers in a Storm, he comes flounce into Bed, 
dead as a Salmon into a FKhmonger's Bafket ; his Feet 
cold as Ice, his Breath hot as a Furnace, and his Hands 
and Face as greafy as a Flannel Night Cap — Oh Matri- 
mony ! Matrimony !— He toiTes up the Cloaths with a 
barbarous Swing over his Shoulders, diforders the whole 
Oeconomy of my Bed, leaves me half naked, and my 
whole Night^s Comfort is the tunable- Serenade of that 

wakeful Nightingale, his Nofe O the Pleafure of 

cxKmting the mekncholy Clock by a fnoring Hufband f 
But noW| Sifter, you fliall fee how handfomely, be* 
ing a well-brol Man, he will beg my Pardon. ' 

Enter Sullen. 

Su/. My Head akes confumedly. 

Mrs. SuL Will you be pleafed, my Dear, to drink Tea 
with us this Morning ? it may do your Heaid good. 

Sul. No. 

Dor. Coffee, Brother? 
. SmI. Plhawf 

Mrs. Su/. Will you pleafe to drefi, and go to Charch 
with me ; the Air may help you. 

SmI, Scruff 

Enter Scrub. 

%crub. Sir! 

£«/. What Day o'th* Week is this.? 

Serut* Sunday y an^t pleaie your Worihip. 

Sul. Sunday I bring me a Dram ; and, &ft Hear, fet 
out the Veailbn Pa^» and a Tankard of Arone Beer 
vpon the Hall-TaUc, rU go to Brwk&ft, IGinng; 
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wamnt yc— Bat cofiie, vky Lady'» T» is reaidy, imdf 
'tis almoft Church- time. [Exeunt. 

Scene, 7i&^ Inn. 

Enter Aimwell drefi'^ and Archer. 

^im. And was (he the Daughter of the Hoafe ? ^ 
• Arch, The Landlord is fo blind as to think fo ; but 
I dare fwear (he has better Hood in. tor Veins. 

Jim. Why deft think fo ? ' t 

Arch, Becaufe the Baggage has a pert Je-ne fcay-pml 
file reads Plays, keeps \ Monkey, and is troubled with 
Vapours. 

Aim, By which Difcoveries, I gueis that you know 
more of her. 

Arch, Not yet, 'faith; the Lady gives herfelf. Airs,, 
ibrfooth, nothing under a Gendeman. - 

^m. Let aae take her in Hand ? ; • 

Arch, Say one Wprd more o^that, dad FU declaie- 
myfelf, fpoil your Sport there, and every where elfe;. 
Look ye, Aimnmll^ cvtry Man in his own Sphere. 

Aim, Right ; and therefore you muft pimp for your 
Mafter. 

Arclh. In the ufnal Forms, good Sir, after I have ferv*d 
myfelf— -But to our Bufiae^^Y^a are fi> well 4Teis*d,, 
Tom, and make fo handforae a Figure,, that { fknxy you 
may do Execution in a Country -Church i ^e exterior 
Part fbikes firft, and you're^ in the right to make that 
Jmpreffion favourable. 

Aim. There's fomething in that which i may torn to 
Advantage : The Appeanmce of a Stranger in a Countrir 
Charcb, draws as many Gazers as .a Blaaing Star ; na 
fboner he comes into the Cathedral, bat a Train of Whif*^ 
pers runs buzzing round the CoagiiegatiOn in a Moment : 
•^— Who is he? Whence comes he ? Do you .know him? 
—Then I, Sir, tips me the Verger Half a Cfpwp,;^ 
he pockets the Simony^ and indu^ me into the . beft 
Pew in the Church : I pull out my Snuff-Box, turn myi 
'^£ 3N)und,' .bow. to the fiiihop» or Dean, if l^e.i^ thc^ 
wnding Officer ; finale out a Beauty, rivet both my 

Ey 
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Eyes to hers; (et mj Nbfe a bleediiig hy tfcc Stfen^h Irf 
Iknaginsitidti^ and ftew ibc i^hole Ciitirdi my contcfn hf[ 
ray endeavonriiig to bide k ; after the Sermon the' whole 
Town gives me to her 'f6r\a: EoVer, and by perfnaxfing; 
tKe Lady that I am dying for her, the Tables are tiim^d, 
and fhe in good eameft falls in Love with me, ^ 

Jrcb. 'Hicrc's nothing in this, Tom; without a Pfc-^ 
cedent i i)ut inftead of riveting your Eyes -to -a B^ty,-^ 
try to 'fix ^em upon a Fdrtiiner that's our ^^itfih^i*s at' 
^efcnt. . -^ . :t I . f 

^j^m Pfhaw, no Woman can Ife a Beauty wRhout a^ 
fortun e ■■ Let me atone, ibr a Mn^fman. ' 

Arch, Torn! ^ 

'.Aim. Ay.' 

JrcL When were you at Church 'tobre -ptajt^? -^ * '1 

• j^,>i. XJm-i-.*i I^sthfereiat'the'€drof«KdieHi."'-'^'];j 

'' Arch. And how can yob ejqteifc' ^ I»dniigi)y>g^ibg; 

to Church now ? • . i i . • : c . :- ^-^^j;.*! 

• AUn. Bleffing! nay, 'iFri^, talc bilt^lbr a WifeM« 

* * Arch. Truly aic Man ii hot ve^' iAit«^ftaNe hi^hi» 

Demands, - \E*it'et^4hf4i^ftu1^lkArj^ 

:.'.'. £»ii^rtibaiKFaiw>4r»/^C9fe9y^ ,yi!v/ A\0 
I - >o/!r.^ WbH, IBaaghnir.' i^ ditfi^siying )«,l]»ib ^^faoiil 
}atwx^Ma^kiKb<QtiUk^ , > ^i c^^'- -.'luirra:! 

Cher, Fray^ Father, don't pat me upon gettiag: anyi 
thing out of a Man ; Vm but young, lyou kno^ Fathdr^ 
andl doa'tWnderlkndcWlieedling/' , !. ..jji* .« a 

Bon, Young ! why yd4l:J&(!to,3as>tlMi SiqpK^'is^tcaii 
atey^Wi^«iHi4ifaedte>tltti^fe iqm >iH]R9x)^\&oe^M«lti:r 
was ufelefs at live and twenty ! Wou'd ycfai^iaA^ljtf iMb 
Mother a Whore, and me a Cuckold, as the.5k^io|^Jb ? 
P^V^Mi W^»k:^'iSbti»t«mkl hodilhii^Mie^ ^ds 
his Money fo freely^ and is fo much a Gentlem{kft(0y(!|y; 
manner of wi^^Samim^aKfiiA^ .^^v> . ^ 

ri. Landlord, Landlord, is the CoaH dear ? 

Mr. GM9f, what's the Ncw& ? ^1 

B <?i^« 
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V<?l^i«>l^^?Waf>f^-::*%no Qjjeftii^s.; aJl feir. and- 
m^m^ / ¥^[m iw Cbcrry^. \GisQiu 'her a J&^.l 
TfjUg>m|dr^d Sterling Pounds^ ?f f 99^ ^s ever habg'd. 
05 jfji^'dia R9g»wif. iay '«W by witt thc.rdl; And herc-^^' 
7^rc» Weddrng^-T-^T-or J^uniiog Rin^^^ *ds.inuch the 
fame, you l$DOW;*7;^^jftere, two Silver- hilted Swords ; 
I.jjpfl^. tJi<^(5.fijona, Felloes ii^t never fliew any part of 
th^lc%o>?4^«; «F^zSA^- H^^e,^ ^Diamond ^ecfdaci?^ 
"^M^^^^l^ Wiin;*e pw^e Pkce in.theCofici; 
but I found it out. This Gold Watch I took' from>, 
IJa^^^ffc^Kft Wj^ ^ Vf^vN^X^rX^ her Hands: l^ a Pef-^ 
fon of Quality, t^^^^^U^e Arms upon the Cafe. 

Cher, But who had you the Money from ?., . , ^ 

Gih, Ah f poor Woman ! I pitied her j — f^From a 
poor Ladyjaft«tsi{dd;ffpfp Keriiuih ^^e- had made 
°P ^^,£^9* luiji was bQund for helgnd^ _2i%\iV'^ as ihe 
^H^d^dfiv^j. 4^ ^14 1^ of her, Hu(band> barbarout 
tffagc, knJfo 'faitii I left her half a Crown. But I had 
>^<^^^~fclgQr9T ffifA^^^^O* I ^^^^ ^ Prefent for you. 

Cimr. What is't ? 
yQih A Pot-oTCer^^t my Child, that I took out of 
a.-Myis uwjir. ffmm Pocket. 

CJ^er, What, Mr. G/^^ir^, do you think that I paint ? 

GUf. Why, y(ftii^jiiie,'y<misKCtcrsda'; I'm furethe 
Lodf dntilet©o}i*«omiha4=a G^onetoBpqix.hfir Hand- 
kerchief. Here,* take my ^kwfc ^ go, fucijufe.th? 

<:efcr, twill fbttir^-ent. , . .I-Sa-//. 

;?(?«. But heark'e, whcrb's Htrnfitm anA U^gfi9t} 
.ijGiAri'lgter?flbe[ii«e",»rJiight-/ , .. .: 

^aC^i'JJb.or . 'L ,'-:. .1'^ -^ ^ !: c. ; .'j.;/ ^>' .: loir..! 

^jj|»s|l Ti'linty Aat I hive t«lod^^:JMe^ itlitb^^ufq 
J?fl«. Why, the one is gone to Church. 

Qih. To Chttiilif^^^UM^ fli^^iudus^v&Diia coafefi. 

4:e> * : 
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Bon, And the other is now in his Mafter^s Chamber } 
he pretends to be Servajit ta^e other j we*ll call 

out and .pun)p hin) a little. , . 

"'Gib. With all my heart. 
" Bon. Mr. Martin! Mr. Martin! 
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Entw Archer dffdnng a Ferwmg tmd fiit^Mg. 

Gib, The Roads are oonfuned deep; Ptt as dirty as. 

cl<j Brentford at Cbriftmas i^A |ood prcttjT FcUdW 

thati who's Servant are youy Friend? 
■ Arch\ My MafterS. 
Gib. Really? 

Arch, Really. * 

Gib. That's much—- — The Fellow has been at the 
Bar by his Evafions. > Sut piay. Sir, whai is your 

Matter's Name? ' ' 

* Arch. Tall, all, dall ; lyings an/.cofkh thi ffHwg.l 

This 'n the moft obflinate Curl i- 

Gib. I aik you his Name ?. ! ' * 

Arch. Name, Sir ; Tall, all, dWI r-1 norer aik'd 

his Name i;i my Life. Tall, all, dalL . ' 

Bon. What think yon liow ? " ' 

Gih. Plain, plain; he talks *ik>w as if he v^ete before 
a. Judge : Buj pray. Friend,, which, way does* ypaV Mji- 
fter travel? ' \ r" • ./ 

Arc^, A Horfeback. ' .*' ^ ' * ' 

Gib\ Very- well again, an old Offender right — —But, 

I meap^ does he go upwards or downwards 7 ' ^ * 

Arch. DownwSds, I fear. Sir ? Tall,, all. 
Gib. • Pm afraid thy Fate wili be contrary -way.' 
Boa^ Ha, ha,, ha! Mr. Martin^ you're ven: arch— 
rftxis Gentleman is pnly travelKbg towards C^y, ^d 
wou'd be ^ad of your Company, that's all — r-Come,' 
Captain, you'll Iby to night, I fupyofe j * I'll flicw you a 
Chamber-—:- — Oime, Camaiii. * . ; 

''(?;?. Pkfcweir, ^elid«— ^ - ' - '-^^ 

,Ar^b. Captain, your. Seqranty—!-Cap!ainT. a pretty 
I%llbi*r f *8death, I wonder that the Officers of the 
Apmy^ 4ptft cbhfpirc. to beat rf^couMreb Ji^^Red bur 
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Enter Cherry. 

Chr. Gone, tnd Martin here ! I hope he did not 
liften ; I wou*d have the Merit of the Difcovery all my 
0WD9 becaofe I wou^d oblige htm to love me. [AfideJ\ 
Mr. Martin^ who was that Man with my Father } 

,Arch. Some .recruicing Serjeant, or whipped oat 
Trooper, I fuppbfe. 

Cbtr. All's fafe, I find. [JfiJe. 

Arch, Come XRy dear, have you conn'd over the 
Catechize I taaght you lad Night \ 

Chtr. Come, queftionmei 

Arcb, What is Love \ 

Char, Love is I know not what, it comes I know not 
bow, and goes I know not when. 

Jrch. Very well ; an apt Scholar. \Chttch her under 
tie Chin A Where does Love enter ? 

Cher. Into the Eyes. 

j4rcb. And where go out ? 

Cher, r won't tell you. 

Jreh. What are the Objeas of that Paflion? 

Cher. Yottdbjr Beauty, and dean Linen. 

Jrch. The Reafon ? 

Cher. The two firfi are faihionable in Nature, and 
die third at Court. 

Jrch. That's my Dear : What are the Signs and To- 
kens of that Paflion ?.. . 

Cher. A ftealing Look, a ftammering Tongue, Words 
improbably Defigns impoflible, and Anions jmpraflj- 
cablet 

Jrch. That's my gpod Child, ki6 roe.. What 

muft a Lover do to obtain his Miftrcfs K , 

Cher. He muft adore the Perfon that oifdains him, he. 
muft bribe the Chambermaid that betrays him* and^ 
court the Footman that lau^ at him I ■■ He waft, 

he muft . > \ 

. Jrch. Nay, Child, jl pull whip, yoa if you don't r 

mind your Lefibn ; he m^ftfieax Hi»r — — • , - . 
Che/. O lay. He mufi treat his Enemies with Ri?fp^» . 

ik f mnda with Indiffercocep, and all the World with 
- -: - - ^ Con- 



The Beaux Stratagems 47 

Contempt ; he muft fufer moch, and fear more ; he 
in aft deifire mach» and hope little; in fliort he maft 
embrace his Rain, and throw himfeTf away. 

Jrch. Had ever Man fo hopeful a Pupil as mine f 
Come, my Dear, why is Love calVd a Riddle ^ 

Cher, Becaufe being blind, he leads thofc that fee ; 
and tho* a Child, he governs a Man. 

jfrcJ^, Mighty weU!— — And why is Love pi£hir^d 
blind ? 

Qber. Becaufe the Painten one of their Weaknefs or 
Privilege of their Art> chofe to hide thofe Eyes they 
couM not draw. 

jfrcif. Hiaf s my dear little Schohur, tdfs me again.-— 
And why flioa*d Love, that*s a Child, covem a Man ? 

CAer, Becaufe that a Child Is the Bnd^df Lafe, 

Arch, And fo ends Lovers CatechiGn.— -And ncw» 
my Dear, well go and make my Matter's Bed. 
' Cher, Hold, hold^ Mr. Martif^^^—Yoa have taken 
a great deal of Pains to inftnift me^ oiad what d*ye think 
I have leam*d by it* 

Arch. What? 

Cher. That yoar Difcoorie and your Habit are Con- 
tradictions, and it wou'd be Nonfenfe in me to believe 
yon a Footman any longer. 

Arch. *Oons, what a Witdb it is ? 

- Cher. Depend upon this. Sir, nothing in that Gaib 

fiiall ever tempt me ; for dio* I was bom to Servitude, 

I hate iM O wn your Condition, fwear yoa love 

me, and then" 

- j^dh And then we ihaU go make my Mafter*s Bed. 

Cher. Yes. 

jfrch. You muft know then, that I am bom a Gentle* 
man ; my Education was liberal, but I went to Lombu 
m yonnger Brother, fell into the Hands of Sharpers, who 
flript me of my Money, my Friends difownM me, tel 
now my Neceffity brings me to what yon fee. 

Cher, Then take my Hand— promife to many me 
.before yon fleep, and TU tdake yoa a ^i^er of two 
thoofand Pannds. 

Jrtk How ! 

B } i:hir. 
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Cher, Two thoufand Pounds that \ have this Minute 
in my own Cuftody ; fo throw ofF your Livery this 
Iniiaot, ,and Til go iind a Parfon. 

j^rcb. What feid yoa ? a Parfon ? 

Cker^ What 1 do you fcruple ? 

Jrch. Scruple \ No, no ; but — twa thoufand Pounds 
you fay ? 
' Chey. And better. * ' • * 

. ,' Jrch. '§de»th» what fhall I do \ Bat heark'e. 

Child, what need you make me Mafter of your felf and 
Money, when you may have the fame Pleafure out of 
me, and ^11 keep your Fortune in your own Hands ? 

Cher. Then you won't marry me f 

JSrch. I >w>u d marry you, but — ". ■ ■ ■ 

Cher, O ftveet Sir, I'm your lnunble Servant, youV« 
fairly caii^: Wou*d you perfuade me that any Gentle* 
man who couV. bear the Scandal of Wearing a Livery, 
wou'd refufe two thouiand Pounds, let the Condition be 
vvh^t if wou*d— no, no, Sir,— but 1 hope you*Il pardc^ 
the Freedoms I have taken, (ince it Wiets only to inform 
my felf of the Re^eS that I oagbt to my you. {Gnng. 

Jick^ Fairly bit, W %/>iter ' ' Hold, hold, and 
have yoii aAually two tnouiand Pounds ? 

Cher, Sir, I have i^. Secrets as wdl as you— whdh 

,}rocr pleafe to.be more'qpeii, i ftiall be more free ; and 

be s£aroiih2^ f, jhave &3coyeries that will match yours^ 

Jbe they what tliey will " ■ t n tTic mean while, be fatif- 

Ihed that no fiifcovery t make ihaU ever hurt fou ; but 

Jrch, So — ^we re like t6 have as many Adyentures in 

^.mt ly\ ^ DtK^mxjote had in his ■ j let me fe e 

*.Hvo ti^oufand Pounds 1 If the Wench wou'd promife ^o 

die \vhea flw Kloney were fpent, Tgad, one wtou'd mar- 

xy. licf:^ fc^t Ae l^ortune niay go off in a Year or two, 

and tlien tie Wife may lii^e — -Lord knows how long! 

..^en..an.lnn-keeper'sl>ttu|rfjter; ay, thai'a the Devil— 

^ti^r^ my Piide brings m< os. 

Tor tvhat/o^er the Sages charge en Pride^ 
. ^^be Angeli Fall and tVi^J fauUi bejuie ; 
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On Earth Pm furty ^mong us of mirtal CalUngy ' ' . 
Pride /ai/es Man oft^ and Wonuin l^ from falling. X^^* 

'[ht El^ID ^ tb€ ^ECtfifD Act.' 




ACT III. 

Scene, Laij Bouhtifol'^ Uoufc. ; 

Entir Mrs. Snllaii, and Dorinda. 




jionr.vou*^ be^ood for ibmethTDg, I ih^ have yo4 fon 
Verfable in the Subjects of the Sex. * i . i 

Dtfr. Bat do you think that I am fo weak ^3^ toYatt in 
Love with a Fellow at firft l^ht? . x . - ; - ^ 

Mrs. 5«/.' Ffhaw I nowyoalpoil^; w&p^ftpu^l^xiot 
< we be as fxee indoor Friendihips. as die Men ? X warrant 
ydU the Gentleman^has got to his Confident' alr^dy, hat 
avow'd hisPafQony toafted, .yocu:> Health, <^'^ yoif ten 
.thou&nd Angers, ba3 run pyer your Lips» Eyes, Keck» 
.Shape, Air, and every thing, in a Defchpcion that warms 
.thetr Mirth to a fecond EDjoyment. ^ 
3 » Dor, Your Hand^ Sifter, I a'^t well, ' 

, Mrs. A/., 6o-ifme^s 'Breeding weiidy-ii-coinej Ciiiljl. 
/up With it-j-hem a,mtle-i-ro^i;iow t^ m^, don t y^u 
jlilg? the*;^emremfua^that Sye f^y^ at Cto^hijJ^'BpiyVp 
^. ' i^or. The Man's well enoug^. ! . . ;....• % 

Mrs. 5i</. Well enough ! Is "he not a lJenU'.Cfo4/a 
ti^arciffus^ a Star> .the -Man i'the Moon ? « ^ r ^ "^ 
, , jj^w. 'O Sifter, rip Extremely ill. 
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for yoa ? ■ . ■ C ome, unlace your Stays, uxxbofomf your 
fel f - ' the Man is perfedUy a pretl^ Fellow, I faw htm 
'when he firft came into Church. . ^ 

Dor. I faw higv top. Sifter, an^ with an Air thaf 
fhone, methought, like Rays about his Perfon. 

Mrs. SuL Wen faid, up with it. 
: Ihr. No forward Coqu^ BehavioWjlio Airs to'fet 
him dSf 410 fludied Looks, nor artful Pofturc, ■ t fut 
Hature-i^fd^it vXi ' ' ^ ■■■> - — - '-^' ^ - - • - * 



Mrs. Sui, Better and better—— -one Touch more— 

come \ \ \ ■ 

Dor, But then his Looks^-^id you obferve his Eyes ? 
Mr.Su/, Yes, yes, I did— — hb Eyes, well, what 
•f his Eyes? 

Dor, Sprightly, bttt.no^. wanjliing; they feemM to 
»icw^ but never gsizM on any thing but me: . . A'jd 
^theii his Looks (o humble were, and yet ib noble; that 
'&ey atm^d to tell me that h^ cou^d with Pride die at.niy 
Feet, th6' he fcorn'd Slavery any where elie. ^ 

Mti.Sul: The Phyfick works purely— ^How d'ye 
fiiKi-your felf now, my Dear ? 

Dor. Hem I Much better, my Dear— O, here com^ 
^Oit Ji/Ier^urt! {Enter ^Ctv^.\ Well, Scrub, what NeWs 
>f the Oeiademan ? ' , 

' '. Scru^, JMadam^'^I &ive brought you a whole Pacquet 
'if Nevi?^:;; " • 

' ^, JJir, Ppien ft qukkly, dome. * '; 

/"Strut, in the firft placfe I required who the Gentleman 
was ? They told me he was a Stranger. Secondly, T afkM 
what the Gentleman' was f They anfwerM and faid, That 
Jthcy^ never faW him before. Thirdly, I cn^uir'd what 
• vountxjrman he was ? They replied, *twas more than 
^the^ knev^.. FdOrthlj^, I demanded Whence he ciame;? 
Their anfW^ was, th^ coUM not' tcB. And Fifthly, I 
aik*d whithjcr he went y And tfaey replyed, they know 
^aCJthhi^ of the Matter — And this is all I cou'd learn. 
Mrs. Sul, But'what do the People fay ? Can*t they guefs? 
Scrubs Why, fome think he's a Spy, fome gue(s he's 
' a'Mountebanlc, fome fay one thing, fome another ; b^t 
^ibi^ iby' own part, I believe he's a /5/Jitf/. * 
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Dor. A Je/uit I Why a Jefuit ? 

Scrub. Becaufe he keeps his Horfes atwajrs ready fiui* 
died, and his Footman talks French. 

Mrs. Sul, Hb Footman ! 

Scrub. Ay, he and the Connt^s Footman weit ga|>' 
bering Frtnck like two Intrigamg Ducks in a Millpond i 
Atid I beUeve they talked of iae» for they I^ogh'd con* 
fumedly. 

Dor. What fort of Livery has the Footman ? 

Scrub. Livery ! Lord, Madam, I took him for a Cap* 
tab, he*s fo bedii^en^d with Lac^ and then he has 'fops 
to his Shoes, up to his mid Leg, a Silver headed Cano 
dangling at his Knuckles— *He carries his Hands in his 
Pockets, and walks juft fo *[Pra/ks in a French jiirJ\ 
and has a fine long Periwig tied up in a Bag— «-Lord» 
Madam, he*s clear another foit or a Man t£u> I. 

Mrs: Sul. That may cafily be " b ut what iball w« 
do now. Sifter? 

D^r. I have i t T his Fellow has a WotU of 

Simplicity, and fome Conning; ithe £ril hides tiia Jattcff 
by abundan ce ■ Scrub f. / . 

Scrub. Madam.. > t,<. .»...« .^ «.*.> . ^>A 

Don. We have a great mind ,tc^ know, wha thia Oei»- 
tleman is, only for our Satisfa£kion. ^ . ; 

Scrub. Yes^ Madam, it wou'd be a SatfiJEi^on, no 
doubt. 

Dor. You muft go and get aoauainted wiUi insiFooft* 
man, and invite him hither to- drink a Botde of jrour 
ikle ; becaufe you*rG Butler to day. 

Scrub. Yes, Madam, I am Butler every 5im<^..' . .*: 

Mxs.Su/.. O brave Sifter.! o' doty Cocfcicnce, yoa 
vnderfiand the Matkema^ickB already :;-«*t<^*Ti& tbebefl 
Plot in the Woild ; yo«r^ Motkeivi y^ir« know, wfll.ba 
gone.to Church, my Sponfe.wili bs got tor the, Ala* 
Aoufe with his Scoundrels, and.thevHcbfei.wiH be:<oiur 
ow n f o we dnip in by aKident,»tod;afk th6 Fel- 

low^ fome Queftions our fi^es. In the.Cauntry, .yoa 
know any Stranger is Company, and weVe glad to taka 
19 with the BCitlex in a.Coanttgr¥dttnce»,j^(4^ba^ if 
be*U do HI the Fa^r». • . ,1.^ . r" • s- -'^ -'. t\ 

- - -* i'v . V ; ^viB^Jr »V k'^v\; vv^ - .\ .^irub^ 
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Jim, Gentlemen of his Coat are welcome eveiy 
wh^e : Wilt you make him a Compliment from mt, 
land tell him 1 {hbu*d be glad of his Company ? 

Bon, Who (halj I tell him. Sir, wouM ' 

Aim, Ha f that Stroaltwas well thrown in— — — ^ 
f hn only' a' Traveller, like himfelf, and won'd be glad 
of his Company ; that's all. 

Bon. 1 obey your Commands, as theSayii^ is. lExit. 

Enter Archer. 

' Jrci. *Sdcath ! I had forgot : What Title will yoa 
give yoorfelff 

Jim, My Brother's, to be furc ; he wou*d never givt 
me any thing elfe, fo I'l] make bold with his Honour 
"this bout. — ^— Yon know the reft of your Cue. 

Jrch, ,Ay, ay. . TExii, 

•- ' i ' ■ • • • , • 

£it^^ Gibbet. 

"'•^iSP. fir,- Ilrto yours. ^ 

Jim. 'Tis more than I deferve. Sir, for I don't knew 
you. , 
■ Gii, I don't wonder at that. Sir, for you never faw 

'jtni-bcforei-*^ 1 hope. [JfiJSf. 

Jim* And pray. Sir, how came I by the Honour of 
feeing yon now?. 

, gJp. Sir^ J ftbrn to Intrude upon knV Gentleman—— 
nl4t^yXandIonl-^-^---i "^ ' 

Jim. O, Sir, I aik your F^doQ ; you're the Captaib 
•ftetoMmeof. 

*■ Ci^. At your Service; Sic 
^''i^0. What jR^'ment } may Ibc fo bold F 
^--StSteJi ^A torchi^ig Regjment,^ Sir,' an old Cbrfi. 
''^-^^.^Vtty-ddj if yoiir Coat be RegJmehfal. iJJiAj 
•Yonihave ferv'd «broid,^«r^J 

GUt. Yes, Sir, in the Plantations ; 'twas my Lot to be 
feat in th^ woift Service i I wouM have quitted jt in- 

^'JPW,' iHit a Man of lBHidur,'ydu -know-^^^ i.fieffd«, 

'* "fWas iRlr the good t)f riaif Gouatry. ^at I ihou'd be a- 
l^a^;«-7— -Any thing for the good of pxxt's Country^ ; 
::. MV . r.? ; i; jpaf.»»<«^i%lftjit;- ^ H- -t . . • , 
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Aim. One of the firft, TU lay my Life. [AfiJe,'^ Yoit 
fetiftd the Weft InMts very hot, Sir; 
Gii. Ay, Sir, too hot for me. 
Jim. Pray, Sir, haVt I feen yoar Face at IFiUP^ 
Coflfee-hoofe ? 

Gib. Yes, Sir, and at TThite's too. 
Jtim, And where is yoar Company now. Captain F 
Gii. They a'n*t come yet. 
Jipt' Why, d'ye exped '^m here ? 
Gii. They'll be here to night. Sir. 
' ' Jim. Which Way do they m^rch > 

Gib. Acrofs the Country. The Devil's in it, if I 

ba'n't faid enoagh to encourage him to declare but 
I'm afraid he's not light ; I mufE tack about. [JJidf, 
Jim. is your Company to quarter at LiubfieUf 
Gib. In this Houfe, Sir. 
Jim. What ! all ? 

Gib. My Company *8 but thin, ihay ha, ha i we ait 
but three, ha, ha, ha. * 
Jim, You're merry. Sir. 

Gib. Ay, Sir, you muft excufe me. Sir, I qnderfbnd 
the World, efpecially the Art of Travelling : I don't 
care. Sir, for anfwering Queftions diredly upon the Road 
•—for I generally ride with a Charge about me. 

Jim. Three or four, I believe. [Jfide* 

Gib. I am credibly ihform'd that diere are Highway- 
men upon t^s CJuarter ; not. Sir, that I cou'd fofped a 
Gendeman of your Figure — 'But truly. Sir, 1 have got 
fuch a way of Evafion upon the Road, that I don't care 
for fpeaking Truth to any Man. 

Jim. Your Caution may be neceflary— — «— Then'I 
prefume you're no Captain. 

Gib. Not I, Sir ; Captain is a g6^ travdling Namev 
and fo I take it ; it flops a great many fooliih Enquiries 
that are generally made about Gentlemen that travel; it 
gives a Man an Air of fomething, and makas the Drawers, 
obedient.— And thus far I'm a Captain,, and no further. 
Jim. And pray. Sir, what is your (rue Prcrfeffion ? . 
Gib. O, Sir, you muft excufe me— r— — up<m my 
Word, Sir, I don't think it iafe to tell ye. 

Jim;, 



' :^ik. Hit;, hif Ha^^ upon my word, I coniBi'eaS ^Ott^ 
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jBffjy. There*s another Gentleman beloiV; as the 'Say* 
inff B, that hearing 'you were Vut two,' woii'd be^lai ta 

Boake a third Man, if you wou^d give him leave. . 
jfim. What is he ? . 

£on, A Clergy ihan, as the S^irjg is.. * . ' ^ 
jfim, A Clergyman f is h& feal^ a tlei^man ?' or, 

jL St only his travelling t^arne, as my Friend^he 'Cafkaia. 

Ban. tD, "Sir, he's a Pricft,, and. a Chaplain to thSs 
'!R-rt<d& Officers of the Town. 

jiifk. Is he i Frenchman f ^ 

Bon, Yes, Sir,, bom at\ffrai^/^. . .. 

Gth, A Frenchman^, ^ni a Erieu t I won** Be feen; 
^ Ks Gomgany, iSu-i T Wve a. Valiie Jbr my Reputa^ 
lion. Sir. 

Jim. Nay, but Captain, fencb we am by our (elves- 
-^— Can he ipeak ^«^/if^. Landlord? 

JBort. Very welli*Siri you may know hifp> as the Say^r 
iugis, to be a Foreigner by his Accent, aiid th^'s ajl. 
, ^£m. *f*heh h^ has been in ^fff^^/aM^ before ? 
* Bdt. Never, Sir; "but he^s a- Matter of jLan|;uage8^, 
."is thi^ SaVihy; is j he tatW La^fn, it tides ine good to hear, 
tim taik.AS/V. ' ; 

Jim*. Then yoa nnderftand LattM^. Mr« Bwifaa ? 
^ Bm. Not I,. Sir, as t'he Saying is; bat iie talks it/a^ 
^¥ery^ fail, that Tm fore it taxA be good.. 
" • j/iiin. Tray, defir^ him to walk up^ 

Bott. Here.heiSf as the Saying is, ^ 

E'MiT: Pt^a^< 

* Jft/. Saave you^ Gendemehs bbtie. 

Jim, A Frenchman ! Sh", yoor moft bUmbte ServaHt . 

Fwj'. Och* dear Jdy, I am.'ybftr moftfaithfid ^en 
valkt, and yours alflio. 
*. <^K Doaoiv yod t^k t^eiy good jF%/^,. but jiok' 

kave a mighty T««n^ of tfcre rattiptt.^ 
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^ •. . . ... ^ 

Foig, My Englijh is very well for the vords^ bot vf# 
fbreignersy you know, caoopjt \xm% our Tengue^ aboac 
ite ProiMHMiation ij» ioo«. 

Aim. A foreigner! a downright Teague, by tkk 
Light*. \4fi^^ Were you bom la-FrMtcf, DoGtor f 
,'w«ftfi^. I was educated in France^ but I was bom at 
^n(0/s: 1 akn a Subje^ of die King of Spaing Joy. 
. (?i^. What Kitig^of Sfmn, Sir ? ^k. 
. Fcig. Upon my SIiohI, Jc^, I cannot tdl yoa as yee« 

^mr. Nay» Captain, that was too hnrd upon the 
DoAor, he li a Sttabger. 

FQ0g» O let iiim done* d^ar Joy» I am of a NatioA 
that is not eafily put out of countenance* 

Jim, Cdme, Gentlemen^ I'll end the di(pu^ ■ ■ » 
JSitte^ Landlord, is, Dinner ri^ady ? . 

Bon, Upon the Table, as the Saying is.. 
. Jim* .Gcfttleaien'— ^*-Rray^»— ^that Door-^— • 

Foig. No, no, fait, the Captain muft lead. 
- Jim, No, Dodlor, the Church is our Guide* 
\ Qib. Ay, ay,, fo k i s . ■ 

[Exit foremofiy tbey folioft9* 

i' 

.i$C£ NB sbanges.t9,a Galkry In LaJ^ Bounjl* 

Enter Ardier and Somh-J^nging, and$um^ ont anotht^it. 

* Scmb «iM/i^ A Tankard-^ hii Hand,. Gipfey lijtmng a^ 
a diftance,, 

• ^mA, T>B, na, ^ dttll> »C oii^ nly dcag B6y*-~: 
let us have that Song fHiee-mora. 

t Jfch. No,, no, we fl^ iHftoiJjl die FaMlir : But will 
ijran be five to kcpep ithe Secret ? 

Scrub. Pho ! upon toif Honour, as l^ a GlentleiiHui; 

Jrcb. *Ti8 etKlo^it-rYbo mnft knowtfcthen,. tfaatmy. 

'4lfafter is the Loid Vlkoxmt Jinrwelh. he fought a DueL 

%^other Day in Londtn^ wounded Jus Manib dangwou^ 

that he thitdtt fit tOwW&thdrajiaiUl. he 4ieai^wlieehe» tlfe 

4Bfiitleo)an*a Wounds be mostal or not : He never waa 

_ _ _ j^ 
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in this part of England before, fo he chofe to retire to' 
this Place, that*sall« 

dp. And that^s eoongh (or me. ^ [ExiK 

Scritlf. And where were yon when your Matter 
Ibaght? 

Jrch, We never know of oor Matter's Quarrels. 

ScruB, No I if oar Matters in the Coontry here re- 
ceive a Challenge, the firft thing they do u to tell their 
Wives ; the Wife tells the Servants, the Servants alarm 
the Tenants, and in half an Hoilr, yoa ttiall have the 
Ivhole Country up in Arms. 

JrcL To hinder two Men from doing what they have 
•no mind for— But if yoa ihoald chance to talk now of 
this Buitneis ? 

Scnth. Talk f ha. Sir/ had I not learn'd the knack of 
holding my Tongue, I luid never liv*d (o long in a great 
Family. 

Jrcl^^ Ayp ay, la be fare,, there are Secrets in all 
Families^ 

Scruk Secrets, O Lad f— ^i-but IH fay no mere-* 
Come, fit down, we'll make an end of oor Tankard: 
Here—: 

jfy-ch. With all my Heart ; who knows bat yoa and T 
may come to be better acquainted, e h- - ■ Here's your 
Ladies Health 8 yoa have three, I think, and to be fore 
there matt be Secrets among *em. . 

Scrut. Secrets I Ah I Friend, Friend, I witti I had a 
Friend. 1—— 

Jrch. Am not I yoar Friend I Come^ you and I wiU 
be fwom Bh>thers. 

Scrui. Shall we? 

Jrcif. From this Mina t e ^ . G flre Aie a kM s '" ■ 
And now Brother Srmi 1 

SiTui^ And now Anther Martin, I wiU tdi yoa ft 
Secret that will make voer Hair fiand an end-<-Yoa muft 
know, diat I am conunnedly in Love. 

jk<h. That's a terrible Secret, that's die trdtbon^. 

SmA. That Jade, Giffiy, that was wtth as juft* now 
in the CeUar, is the arranteft Whore Au ever wore % 
Petticoat ;■ ■■ ■■ Tm dying for Love of her* 
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jirch, Hz, ha, h a ■ ■ -Are you in love with her 
"Pcrfon, or her Virtue, Brother ScruB t 
. Scrub. I ihould like Virtue befi, becaufe it is inor« 
'durable than Beauty ; for Virtue holds good with fome 
Women long, and many a Day after they have lo(( itr 

Arch, In the Country, I grant ye, where no Wo- 
man^s Virtue is loft, till a Baflard be found. 

Scrub, Ay^ could I bring her to a Badard, I flioo^d 
have her aUto my felf ; but I dare not put it upon that 
Lay, for fear of being fent for a Soldier — ^Pray, Brother 
how do you Gendemen in London l&e that &ne Freffing 

• Aa ? 

Jrcb, Very iH, Brother Scrub ; — *Tis the worft that 
ever was made for ui ;-:— ^Formerly I remember the 
£opd Days when we cou'd dun our Mafters for our 

'Wages, and if they refus'd to pay us, we cou'd have a 

' Wari^rit to carfyr *em ' before a Juftice ; but now if we 
talk off eating, they, have a Warrant for us, and carry 
OS before three JufUces: 

^ Scrub; And to be fore we go if we talk of eating ; for 
the Joftices won*t give their own' Servants a bad Exam- 
ple. Now this is my Misfortune— I dare not fpeak in 

^the Houfe while that Jade, Gif/^, dings about like a 

• puiy^^-^Qniee thsld Ae better end of the StafF. 
'*' i:^rr^. AAd how comes thechange now ^ « 

Scrub. Why the Mother of all this mifchief js^ a Frieft. 

Arcb. APtieftI 

Scrub. Ay, adamnMSonofaWhoreof j9«^;/(7«« that 
came over hither to fay Grace to the Frencb Officers, 
and eat up our Provifions — ^There*8 not a Day goes over 
his Head without a Dinnerjor Supper in this Houfe. 

j^cb.^How came he fo familiar m the Ftoily } 

Scrub. Becaufe he fyetjkB EngUJb as if he had liv^d 
^here aJlf his Life, and tells. Lyes as if he had been a Tra« 
•'^ veller from his Ciiadfe. • « 

Jrcb. And this Prieft. ym afraid, has converted the 
Affe^ons of your Gip/ty* , * 

Scrub. COnvertedi ay, «n4 perverted, my dear Friend, 
•——For, Tm afiai^t he b^ made h|^ a Whore and a 

* rapil!l:«-Bttt thisiisiiot all $ there*a the Fttnck Coont and 
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' ( ' * 

Mrs. Sullen^ they re in the Confc3cracy, aiid^for fonijc 
private Encb of their own too« to be fare. 

Jnh. A very hopeful Family yours. Brother Scrui; 
I fuppofe the Maiden Lady has her Lover toOr 

Scrui,, Not that I know — Sbe's the bed on 'em, that's 
the truth on't ; But they take care to prevent my Curio- 
iity, by tiving me fo much Bufinefs, that Vm a perfeft 
Slave— What do you thin t is my Place in thjs Family I 

w£rfi&., JButler, I ftmjpofc, ! i 

^crmiu Ah, Lord hefip you-r-^ril tell you— ^Of a 
Monday I drive the Coach, of a Tuefday I drive the Plpugj, 
on Wtdmfday I follow the Hounds, a Tbur/d^ I dun 
the .Tenants, on Friday go to Market, on Saturday I 
draw Warrants^ and a Sunday draw &eer. , 

Jrxb. Ha I ha ! iia ! If Variety be a PlealTure in Lift, 
yoxx l^avp enough o^j*t,. .my* deaf, &otft?r--7T^8utwli 
, Ladies are thofc? ' •. . ... ; ,. ^ ., . -.^ ,r. , 

iSfr«^. Ours,"oiir8 *; that* upoii 't;h^ iigfit Hai^d 43 Sip. 

.Sullen^ the other is Mrs. Dorima^rr^^^J^i nuM *cxd, 

iit M, Man. r- 
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'tn^et Mrs. Sufien ^»i/'DirIn&. '. 

Mrs; ^m/..1 haviheai;d my §rptlief talk of my t<»i 
Aimwell^ but they £17 that hu.Brx)ther is the finer .G^- 

Dor, That s mipoflible. Sifter. ' •,,; 

* . ■ Mrj. tfirf. • He's, yad^y fich, «md very ^% tkey "Sty. 
'■^^^-^ # nx^i.ftV ihjti if,I can/wejj^mtp^tjis 
..Heart, 111 open bis.Breau, I warrant hiip : I h.ave 

beard 0ijr, that ^eoypIe>xnaX'^ f^s'^ ^ V ^^^ ^' 
havio^r of their SerVii^U,,' jE c^uI^ ^ipi|h.\ve.9Ug^t; talk to 

trs. ^»/. A>i«^iiL^.?<v:t'^^^^ ^^^.P^fgy 

low: Come this way; lU t^ow^a Lurepr hjm 

f refently. - ' ' " . ; . ' 

[They 'walk a turn to<warit She 9ffpof$eJide of the Stage ^ 
^\ Mrsk %\:^Xi , drops J^er Idn,*f j^ijcher rtips^ takes* it 

I i^. A^cb, . Corn,: Wiiac, ! aDd,Qil'/iiiaee?--r^Brft/ 1 tbi^, 
. ^ Wife has 'tiie greaWft Plcn^' olT IPrciE and*8lS)d rme 

fiiou'd 
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ihoa'd be ray Choice Ay, ay, fay you fi>— Madam 

■ Your Ladyfliip's Fan. 

Mrs. Sul. O Sir, I thank yoa What a handfomc 

Bow the Fellow made f 

Dor. Bow ! Why, I have known fevcral Footmen conic 
down from LondoHy fet up here for Dancing-Maften, 
and carry off the be'il Fortunes in the Country. 

jlrch, IJfide.'] That Frojed, for aught I know, had 
been better than oars— -Brother Scruh^ why don"*t 
you introduce me ? 

Scrubs Ladies, this is the firange Gentleman*8 Servant 
that you faw at Church to- day i I nnderflood became 
from London^ and ^ I invited him to the Cellar, that he 
might fhew me the neweft Flourifli in whetting my 
Knives. 

Dor. And I hope yba have made much of him ? 

Jrcb. O yes. Madam, but th^ ftrength of your Lady- 
Ibl]^^^ Liiquor is a iittle too potent ibr the Confutation of 
your huinble Servant* 

Mrs. %ul. What then yoa don't nfually drink Ale ? 
- Arch, No, Madam, my conftant Drink is Tea, or a 
little Wine and Water ; 'tis prdTcribed me by the Phy£- 
cians tor a Remedy' KgjtiAft 1^6 Sptokn^ 
^ Scrub. Ola! O la !-^A Footman have the Spleen— 
. Mn, Su/. I thought that -JDiftemper had been only 
. proper to People of QuaUor. , 

jfrci. Madam, like au other Pafhions it welu-s oaj^^ 

^and fo defcends to their Servants ; tho' in a great many 

of as, I believe, it [Proceeds from felne melancholy 

F^dfo in the Blood, occafioned by the Stagnation gf 

, Wages. . , . ^ 

Dor. How affeacdly the Fdlow talks I ■ H qi» 
^long, pray, have you lerv'd vour prefent Mailer ? ^* 

Jr'ch.Uoi long ; my Life has htta mofHy fpent ft 
the Service of the 'Ladies. ^ 

Mrs. Sul. And pray which Service do you like bell ^ 

jtrcb.. Madam. ;the Ladies pay beft ;. the Honour of 
' fervioe then is luSicieqt V/ases : Th^e is a Charmja 
their L00I3 diat delivers a Pleafure with thbir Cbm- 
jaands. and eives our Doty the Wings of Inclination. 
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Mrt. SsU. That Flight was above the Pitch of a li- 
very i and Sir, wou*d not you be fatisfied to {erve a 
Lady again ? . 

Jrcir, As Groom of the Chambers^ Madam, but not 
as a Footman. 

Mrs. Sul. I fuppofe yoa fervid as Footman before? 

jfrcL For that Reafon I would not ferve in that 
Pod again ;. for my Memory is too weak for the Load 
of Meilages that the Ladies lay upon their Servants in 
Lombn : My Lady HewtTje, the M MiftreCs I ierv*d, 
caird me up one Morning, and tdd me, Martin^ go to 
my Lady JUnight with my humble Service ; tell her I 
was to wait on her Ladyihip yefterday, and left word 
with Mrs, Rehcca, that the Preliminaries of the Affiiir 
(he knows of, are ftopt till we know the Concurrence 
of the Perfoa that I know of, for which there are 
Circomflances wanting, which we ihall accommodate at 
die old Place *, but that in the mean tine there is a Per- 
Ion about her Lad}rlhip that from feveral Hints and Sur- 
mtfes, was acceflaiy at a certain time to the Difappoint- 
ments that naturally attend things, that to ha Knowledge 
are of more Importance 

D^[ ^*^' { ^^ ^^ "^^^ ^ y^ 8om& Sir.? 

JrcB. Why, I haVt half done ■ T he whole 

'Howd*ye was about half an Hour long ; fo happened 
to mifiplace. two Syllables^ and was tnm'd off, and reik* 
'der'd ucapable. 

Der^ The pleaianteft Fellow, Sifter, I ever faw— -• 
But, Friend, if your Mafter be married,— I prefume 
you ftin ferve a Lady. 

^rcb. No, Madam, I take care never to come wto 
'a married Family ; the Commands of the -Mafter aiyl 
Miftrefs are dways fo contrary, that *tis impoffible to 
pleafoboth. 

Dor. Therms a main Vpmt gain'd.— — My Lord is 
aot married,. I find. l^J^» 

Mrs. SuL But I wonder. Friend, that in fo many good^ 
Senfices, you had not a. better Provifien made for yoa. 
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Jrch. i don^t know haw, Madaai,*-! had a Lieutd* • 
nancy ofFer*d ine three or four times ; but that is Dot 
Bread, Mada m I live much better as I do. 

Scrui, Madam, he fmgs rarel y - I was thought t« 
do pretty well here in the Country till he came ; but 
alack- a- day, Vm nothing to my Brother Martim, ^ 

Dor. Does hei Pray» Sir, will you oblige itt widi a - 
Song? 

u^£^. Are you for Paifion^ir Humour ? 

^crub, O la ! He has the purell Ballad about a Trifle. 

Mre. Sul A Trifle f Pray, Sir, let's have it. 

Arc^, ' I'm afham'd to o^er you a Trifle, Madam ; 
But fincc you command ro e 

[Shtgs to the tune iff Sir Sioion ih King. 

A trifing So9tg youjhall hear^ 
Begun woith a ^rijk and ended, &c. 

Mrs.SttL Very well. Sir, we are obliged to you— —• 

Sometbing for a Psur of Gloves. 

[Offering him Money, 

Arch. I humbly beg leave to be excufed : My Mailer, 
Madam, pays me ; nor dare I take Money from any 
other liandsy without injuring his Honour, an4 difobey- 
ing his Commands. [Exit. 

Dor. This is furprizmg: Did you ever fee fo pretty a 
well-bred Fellow ? 

Mrs. Sul. The, Devil take him for wearing that Li- 
very. 

Dor. I fancy. Sifter, he may be feme Gentleman, a 
Friend of my Lord's, that his Lord(hip has pitch^ uppn 
for l^ Courage, Fidelity, and Difcretion, to bear hihi 
Company in this Drefs, and who ten to one was hi5> 
Second. 

Mrs. SuL It is fo, it^apfttlefp, anfi it.fhaUJbe fo~ 
For I like him. , 

Dor. What! better tJ^n the Couqt ?. r ... i 

^ I^.. ^^ , The Cotfnt hapyim'ji to be. t\ic mpft agroje. 

able Man upon xht Place : and fo I chofe hipi.to.]fefv«4 
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ntc in my dcfign upon my Hufband— — ^But I ihouM like 
this Felfcw Ibetter m a defign upon my Mf\ 

Dor. -But now» Sifter^ for an Interview with this 
Lord, and this Gentleman i how ihall we bring that* 
alK>ut ? 

Mr6/^»/. Patience! "yoU Country Ladies give na 
Quarter, if once yoa be cnter'd J.— — Wou*d yott* 
plevenc ckdc Defires,. and* give the Fellows- no wifhing 
Time— — Look'e, Dorinday if my Lord^ Aint^^elt- 
loves y9u, or defer ves yon, he'll find a Way to fee 
yod, and there we muft lea.ve it My Bufinefs 

comes now upon the TafU ■ h ave yoii prepared 
your Brother? • 

Dor. Yes, yes. 

•Mrs.SuIi He iaid' little, mumbled. foraething to him- 
felf, and promised to be guided by me : But here he 
comes « 

Enter Suflen. . 

Sul, What Singing was that Pheard juft now-? 

Mrs. Su/. The Singing in your, He^d, |ny J>par, yoa 
cemplain'd of it all Day. 

Su/. You're impertinent. 

Mrs. Sui, I was ever fo, fince f became one Ficft 
with you. 

' Sul. One Flefh! rather two CarcafTes join'd unnatural- 
ly together. ... 

Mrs. Sul. Or rather a living Soul coupled to a dead 
Body. 

Dvr. So, this is fine Enctfuragementfw me ^ 
*'Stt/. Yea, my Wife (hews you what you mttft dd! ' 
- Mrs.^«/. And nri^ Hoiband ^ftews you what ybtt mdft 
ftfifer. ' - ** . • ' •. * 

SuJ. ^S^eafh vfhy caij't you be filent ? . , 

Mrs. ^ff/. ^Sdeath why can^tyoh taBr? -^ •' ' , 

Sul, Do you tallc te ^y purpqfe ? . ^' ' 

Mrs. Sul. Do yod tfiink to any purpoie f ' ' * 

t»itbelirte.* :. - v d . ;3*il. -.. .Iv^j n^J.-l.^ 
*Vfrs.^if/. What did he whifper to you ? 
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Dor, That he would go round the Sack way, come' 
iniito th^ Cloiet^ and'lSft«n9S 'Idire6ied*hiin--^-^BQt lee 
me beg (mceTnorc/dtar ^Act^ tp drop th» Prajcft ; for, 
as r.told you before, iiiftead of awakiiig him -to kindnefs^ 
you may provoke hiin to rage ; and then who knows 
hoW far his Brutality may carry him } . 

' Mrs. SttI, Vm provided to receive him, I wammt 
}^oii: ^t9^hei;ecp|nes the Counts vanifh. 

;' '' -^ ' ' {Exit BamisL. 

• Enter Coavft Beffair. 

Dofi*t you ^tmdery MbaiiecM- le Cpont, thttt I^was not at 
(Mmrcir tkii Afhmom ? ' * '^^ 

Count. / mon nvomttr^ Mndetmy ^h^tt jh^m go dare at 
oii, or. kov you dat^Mfi tioft ,Byis ^to tiiatxn that aro 
guilty of ffh much kiliifi^.. ^- '.•' ' \ 

Mrs, Su). If HeofKny Sh\ ^-bat' gia;m to .$fy Eyes tht^ 
Power of kiilhigy wtlktho Vk*tue-^>MJung a^r^^ I hope 
the one may ait one for the Vthet^i 

Count. O ktrgefy^ Moi^m, ivou^d your La^^fiip he as . 
ready to afply the Remedy ^ as to gi*ve the Woun d i . ■ 
Confidery Madam^ I ati^-douhly a Frifnter ; firft. to. the 
Arms of your General^ then to your more co n q uering Eyes : 
my, firft Choimi iwo oeify ; thet^a Ran/om may rednem mi ; 
hit from your Fetters linover J^oU get fuef, 

' 'Mrs* im. 'AtUff^Sir^f- iVhy fhouU you complain to me 
"of your Cafiivity^ %vho am in Chains nr^elf ? You know. 
Sir, that I am hound, nayi^muftl^etied-up in -that Par- 
ticular that might giye you Eafe : lam like you,. aJPri- 
foner of "Wa r n, ■y' }t[ar inde ed ^ ^i*it^L ha^ve. ' given . \my 
Pekrileof Nonoun^ moo/dd youihrsgk^^urs Jo. gain. your 
Liberty r . *, 
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* ThiffSqene pript^ hi ItaHiky^vniCtk die entire Pare 
<{f th^ Countl was cat dnt by the AutiM; iSliex the firft* 
Night*B Reprefehtadbn ; and #hW^le memVl enter im 
the,laft Scenci»f the.iirft AfiL i| is added to the Part' «f< 

' I 
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' ' ■' ' ' ' ■ . • •■ • . 

Count. Mofi certaitt/jf I'Wfiu*J, nnere 1 Pryont^ amangr 
ihi Turks \ ditis ymr Cafe, jf9»Vf a Slavgj . Makam,, 
Siave to the mwfi of ,Turks ; a Hufiandi ^ 

. Mru Sul. ^ber4 lies wy FoihUy 1 confefs\.no Tortijtca- , 
tiom, no Courage, CtnduS, nor Figilancy, can frfUnd to' 
defend a Fiace, *wb£r€ the Cruelty of the Governor for^ii^ 
the Garrifonto mutiry,, ;._•.! -^ " . . 

Couat; Jnd ivbere de Befieger is re/olof^d to dieie/or^ * 
de Plac e Here luill J fix ; [Kneels.] *witb Tears^ 

Vows, and Prayers^ ajlhult yow Htart^ and never rife 
till you furrender \ or if 1 mufi fiorm Love and 

St, Michael ■ and fo I begin tbe Attack 

Mrs. Sul. Stand off S ure be- bears mcftot ; ■■ ■ ■■ 
und cottd almofi 'wi fo ■ b e did not' -%be Feilovj 

makes Love very ptttily, [A&ie.] J?a/, Sir^ v^hh^ fbouid.^ 
you put fucb a Value upon my Per/on^ vji?^ you Je^Jt de- 
fpis^dby one that knom^H it fo nmik better ? , [ 

Count. He knov;s it not, tbo" be fQjffeffes it \ if he hut\, 
Jtnevf tbe Value of tbe feiM^l be is Mafier ^, be*vJOU^d 
al*ways vaear it next bit Hearty and Jkef vuitb it in bif 
ArfHS* 

Mrs. Sol. ^ut fm^ he tbfonMf . me mrfgarded from 
him > '*'.•■ 

Count. j4nd one; that knows. yi$jur Value 7»ell» comes by p.- 
Mnd takes you ttp9 it it Hiotjufiiu ?\ \ ,v.^ • \ \ i 

[Goe* t9» fey. hold of her. 

Sul. Hold, VilUdn, bold. 

JWnf.Sf}}. [Pref«»tiBgaPUlQlJ .&a;^^^A( . 
* SuL Whati MurdMr.ymir U^fh^ndf to d^fkud'yous^' 
Bully? . • ... 

Mrs, Sul.* Bully ! Forfhame, Mr, Sullen, Bullies viear 
*lang Svjords, IbY Ge/if/eman has~Wlire'\"hVT'& Frtfonir^ 
y9^ knoiniJrrr^J '^x^ amfore of your OufJ^age, ^mdfrepar'd 
ibis to rec^e,yoffr FioUnce ? fi^ if Occafion were^ t0^ 

^^ ^' ■ •J.^i.'-.'-^ <^* '* d,-' A JiU,'.,'^; U;j:'.'/' M,.^.t 
Count. O Madam, your Byes be bitter Fwe-art^, tb^ 

pitt Pifioi i ibey never tnifi. ^ 

SuL 
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Sul, What ! court my Wife to my Face ! 

Mrs. Su). Pray^ Mr. SuUen, put uf^ fitj^eni your 
Fury for a Minute. 
• ' Sul. To gi<ve^Time to in<vent an'Excufe^ 

Jlfrjf. Sul. I need none. 

Sul. Noy far I heard every Syllable of your Difcourfi. 

Count. Ah ! and begttr I tink de Dialogue -was 'uere^ 
pretty. 

iifrj. Sul. Then^ I fuppofe Sir, you heard fomething of 
your onvn Barbarity. 

Sul. Barbarity f Oons, what does the Woman ^aU Bar^^ 
barity ? Do leaver meddle 'with you f 

Mrs. Sul. No. . 

Sulr Js for yoUf Sir, J Jhall take another time>^ 

Count. Ahy Begary fo muft L ' 

Sul. LooJCe^ Madam y don^t think that wy Anger pro-- 
eeeds from any Qmc^m I ha*oe for your Honour , hut for 
my otvn ; and if you can contrive any ^way of being a 
Whore ^without makifig'irte'^Ctickoldy do it and*weliome. 

Mrs. Sul. Sir, J thank you kindly 5 you 'woi^d allonxs 
me the Sin^ but rob me of the Pleafure, * ^ N o^ hOf Pm 
refol'v^d never to mtnture up6n' thr-Crikie, ^tvkh(mf the 
S aiisfaSl ion of feeing you pumjh'*d for"* t. 

Sul. Then will you grant me this, my Dear P Let any 
body elfe do you that Favour but that Frenchman, for I 
mortally hate his whole Generation. - [Exit. 

Count. Ah, Sir, that be ungreatful % for hegar^ 1 kve 
fome of yours : Mada m 

Mrs. Sul. No, Sir 

Count. No, Sir I 1 Garzoon, Maianiy I am not 
your Hujband* 

Mrs. Sul. 'TiV time to undeceive you. Sir ;*-^ I believed 
your Addrejfes to me were no mere than an Amufement, and 
I hope you will think the fame of my Qomplaifdnce \ and /• 
€owvinceyou that you ought y you muft know, that 1 brought 
you hither only to make you Inftrumentat in fitting me rigHt 
with ny Hufiandi for he was 'planted to Uftekbym^ Ap* 
pointment. ^ \^' 

Coant. By your Apfoii»ment^f • 

< . C Count. 
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Count utnd'fi^ Madame nnbiU I *was ttOing fnvMiy 
Stories to part you from jour Rujband^ ^^J[ft ^ *iva/ 
bringing you togetbtr all the 'vbile, 

Mrs. Sul. I e^ your Poidou^ Sir ; but I bopc tbis tvill 
give you a Tajie of tbe Virtue of the Englifii Ladies. 

.Coont. Begar, Madam^ your Virtue be vera great, but 
Qanaoau^ your HomJUie vera little. 

Enter Dorinda, 

Mrs, Sul. Nay, now you^re angry ^ Sir, 

. CottBl* .^i^nC'' FairPoriadsL, [Sings fair IW/Wtf the 

Opera Tune, and addreiTes to Dorinda^} Madam^^ vobeit 

your Lady/hip tvants a Fool, fend for me : Fair Donoda, 

Kevenge> l^c, [Exit^ 

M's, Sul. There goes the true Humour of bis Nation, 
FLefenttumt nvith good Manners, and tbe Height of Jitger 
in a S0f g ■ » Well, S^er, you mu/i bo judgo, for you 
bave heard the Trial, 

Dor. jind I bring in my Brother guiUy, 
. Mrs. SuL But I mufi be^r the Funip?ment'<'-'-*''-'^Tis 
hard^ Sifter, . 

JDor. I own k ■ but you mufi- home Fatuutt. 

Mrs, Sul. Pati0U€4! The Cant of Cuftom^ProVidenct 

Jeudr no Evil without a Remedy r-fi^^d 1 lie groaning 

under a Yokw lean fiitike off, I vsire ^teeejfary to my Ruiu^ 
mdiroy Patience <were mt better than Self Murder. 

D^r* But hofw can you fbake off the Toko ? Your 

Divifims dotCt come viiihin, the^FUaih of the La<w, for a 

Divorce, 

\ Mrs. Sulv Ldmf f. What Larni um^fiatrch into the remote 

Abyfs of Nature? What Evidence can pr^vo tbo umue^ 

tbmtable Uifaffmiom of Wedlnk ? Oun a Jury fum 

up tbe eudkji Jverfiont that are rooted iu our Souls, or cast 
^Biuch gifveJudffneui'Upom>.Aetipa,thiofl . 

Dor. They nemit pretinded,^ Sifter s thoy never mtedMe, 
but in cafi of Vnileanmfs. 

. Mrt. Sid« TSfuk^temM O Sifter t Qt/M. FHotatkn is 
a tranjient Ifgury, and may poffibly be repair" dv b^ can 
radical Hatreds be ever'rpcomfd^ Nof no^ Sijhr^ Na- 
tun U tbi frft Ldkufgivir^ andvuhtitfii^ lams ftit T^ers 
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eppopte, not all tkr Goidnt Lirth ^ WidUckj 
Manada ef LaWf: catnAe^ ""em fafi. 
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Wedlodc w«-owji oidaiaM by Heaven V Deace^ 
But ifuch as J^eav^n ordain*d it firft to be ; 
GoBCurring Tempers in the Men and Wife, 
As mucua! Helps to draw thie Load oriife. 
View all die Works t)f Providence above, 
'The Stars with Harmony and Concord move : 
View all the Works, of Providence below, . 
The J^ire, the Water, £artb, and Air we know 
All in one Plant agree to make it grow. 
Moift Man, the chiefeil Work of Art Divine, 
Be doomed in endleis Difcord to repme f 
No, we (hou'd injure Heav'n by that Sarmife s 
Omnipotence is jud, were Man but wife. 

TBe ]^Np' oftheTv.iii\y Act. 
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ACT* ir. 

. J?«/fV ikT/'j. SuHenl 

Mrs. SuL "^TTERE I born an humble Turk, wher« 
VV" Women hawe^ no SotJt.nor.Pwjperty, 
tterig J;inufl.fijbceniiyt}ted ^ - tj ■■ . 'Bitfiioirffgfew^ a 
Qouaiaty^^Mi. Wlcwfcftlar^ itsrGloi^,! oltiftrWgKi^en .-b^ 
abased? .Wherd^WomoiBJukl muft Wiwif«>be,^av'dt 
Nay^ . eheatedcidtoi Slaici^[^. ^Ikkek^d' hy* ^ :?m«^'S' of 

«)mfote4te,8odrt}^/krtp^ Wflrifcrncff of Soiitude? ^ 

I dare not keep the Thought about met- ' '"<> f h«r« 
comes fometbing to divert me I • ti . "■! , . .i. 

Worn. I come a'n't pleafe your La^t /iki|n' « ** y ^wi'*^ 

my I^tiy Bouott/ul, aHi't ye ? 

A/a .fcili C « Mrs. 
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• Mrs. SuL Wdl, good Wosnani go oni * 

Worn. I come feventeen long i/[aal to have ji Cure for 
my Huiband's fore Leg, . . , . . . 

Mrs. Sul. Your Hultand ! what Wbrnaii, cdre' your 
Hufbandf 

Worn. Ay, poor Man, for his fore Leg won't l^t him 
ftir from home. 

Mrs. Sui. There, I confefs, ypu have given ;nc a. 
JReafoir. 'Well, good Wonjan, Til tell yoa wha^ you 
liull do »' . you' thuft^iay your Hufband*s Leg ^ upon 
a Table, and with a Ghoppi'ng-knife you' muft lay it 
c^n as broad as you can, then you muft take out the 
Bone, and beat the Flelh foundly with ar Rolling- pin, 
then take Salt, Pepper, Cloves, Mace and Ginger, fomc 
Sweet- herbs, and feafon it very well; then roll it up 
like Brawn, and put it in the Oven for two Hours.* 

iVom, Heaven reward, your Ladvlhip— — I have two 
little Babies too that are piteous bad with the Graips 
aVt pleafe you. • . > 

Mrs. Sul, Put a little Pepper and Salt in their Bellies, 
good Woman. [Enter Lady Bountiful.] I beg yota: 
Ladyfhip's Pardon for taking your Bufinefs out of your 
Hands, I have been a tampeiji;^ here a little with one 
of your Patients. * • 

L. Bount, Come, gxxl Woman, dop^t mind this mad 
Creature; I am thererfoii t£at you want, I fuppofe— 
What wou'd you have. Woman ? 

Mrs. SuL She wants fomething for her Hufband*s fore 
Leg. 

h, Bount. What's the matter with his Leg, Goody ? 
' Wom.^ It come iirftj as one might fay, with a 'fort of 
Dizxinds'in hifrpQot, then herbadakihdof Lazin^fsul 
his Joints, and then his L(^ broke oot^ and th^n it fweird, 
knd theh^it closM again, an4^theh it broke odo again; 
and then it fefter'd, and then it grew, better, and then it 
grew worfc again. ' '4^^.'; 

Mrs. SuL Ha, ha, hal . .- ft* :-* ^ 

L. Bount, How can yoii te. VHStrf. wilb the Misfortunes 
^ othecfeoipllP ^ ; . . 
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Mrs. Sul. Bccaufc my own make me fad. Madam.. 

L. Fount/The worft Rcafdn in the World, Daughter; 
your, own Misfortunes (hou'd teach you to pity others. 

Mrs. Sui. But the Woman's Misfortunes and mine, ar« 
Dothing alike ; her Hufband is fick, and mine alas ! is in 
Health. 

L. Bount. What ! wou'd you wi(h your Hufband fick ? 
- Mrs. Sulf. Not .of a fore Leg, of all Things. . 

L. Boufit. Well, good Woman^. go to the Pantry, get 
your Bdlly^ fbll of- Viauals^ then 1!11 give you a Receipt 

of Diet- drink for your Hufband But d'ye hear^ 

Goody, you muft not let your Hufband move too much. 
. ff^^m. No,, no. Madam ; the poor Man's inclinable 
enough to He flill. * . " 

L. Bount. Well, Daughter ^»//nr, tho' you laugh, I 
bave done Miracles about the Country hece with my 
Receipts. . . 

t Mrs^ Sul Miracles, indeed^ if they have, cur'd any 
body; but, .1 believe,: Madam,. ! the Patient's Faith goes 
farther towards the Miracle than your Prefcription. 
i L.BouMtt.Fjajocy helps in feme Cafes; but there's yo\^ 
Hufl)and, who^has as little Fancy as- any body, I brought 
him frQfl(k Death's Door, v .j . . 

iMss^^ffts/. Lfnppofe, Madam, you made him drink 
plemtfutfy.ofrAfe^fiMilk.' . - " 
• • • • .' ' ' ^ * I 

Efitet Doi^lnda^ ruks\ to Mrs, Sullen* 

Dor, News, dear Sifter, News, News I 
■ ♦ — » 

:-."I I. •: , . #«/^riArc}ier, runxi/tg. ^ ^ 

Jrci, Where, wh?re,is my hzAy Bounj^fui ? ' ■ ■ 
iniy wfach^ is the dd ^Lad jr bf ytivL tliree ? ' 

"^ Jrrk O, 'Madam, the Fame fcf your i.adyfhip's 
Cha»ty, Goodniefs, Benevolence, Skill and Ability, hav<? 
drawn me hither to implore your Ladyfhip's* Help in 
behalf of my unfortunate Mafter, who is thia Moment 
breathing his.laft. 

C 3 t, Bount. 
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L. BouMt. Your Mzfter I Where s^ he ? 

jircL At your Gzxt^ Madam, diaum by the Ap- 
pearance of your iiandibrae Houfey to view it nearer, asd[ 
walking up the Avenue within iive Paces of the Coort- 
Yard, he Mcas taken ill of a fudden with a fort of I knov/ 
not what ^ but down he fell, and there he lies. 

L» Bomit. Here, Scnd?^ ^yPfy* *I^ ''on, get my Easfy - 
Chair down Stairs, put the Gentleman in it,, and bring 
kim in quickly, <}uickly. 

Jrcb, Heaven, will reward yotc'Ladyihip fbi: :thif 
charitaUe A&.> ^: i . . ' * 

L. Bouni, Is your Mailer usM to thole Fdts? \ 

Ar£h. Oyes, Madam, frequently !-—— I iiave known 
him have five or fix of a Night. - ^ ... ^ , , 

L.Bount. What's hid Name > 

j^rAjh. Lccd^ lladanH hte's^iuiyinip; aMSnntels (3ace 
or Negled.may iave or deftroy his Life. 

L. Bowit, Ah, poor Gentlobab I vOmie, Fiiend, Hiew 
AC the Way ; I'll fee him-broi^t in jmyfelf. . ; : 

Dor. O^ Sifter, my He»n flutters. about ftsangelyi I 
C90 hardly iocbear.rumiii^ to hit AManoe, 

Mrs. Su/. And I'll lay my Life he delerves year Af^ 
fiftuQce moreihiD ihrwiouiit^. Did opopit:! teE yott -that 
my Lord would find a Way to come^at^ouf^Iibve^hit 
Piflemper, and you muft be the Phyfician ; put on all 
your Chari][^^.rM9i9M>n aU ypuc Fire l^iQ^yom'llyes, plant 
the whole Artillery of your Looks agaioft his fireaft, i^nd 
down with him. • 

I>or, O Sifter j I'm but a young Gunner, I ihall be 
afraid to Ihoot, fot ^fcar the Piete-iKioefd recoil, and hurt 
my fclf. ^ - -.^ f^ . ' " .. -. r'.x- ..-. ;'•■■ ' .< • 

Mrs. Sul, "-T^yjer fe^ ; WH ^^f" &^ W^ i^ot ^>cfpr^ 
you, if you will. 

. ^r4 No, no, |def? Sifter, yoi^-havje ipifs'4 your 
Made ip unfortmf?l)r,.that ^ flm:p M^M ^^^i *^^ 
fcuScd by jott. 
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£«/^r .Akn well in a Chair ^ carried hy Archer and SctdB, 
La^ Bountiful, Gipfey. Aimwdl cwnterftiting 4 

L. Boant. Here, here, let's fee the Hartfhorn Drops— 
Gip/ey, a Giais of fair Water, his Fit's very ftron g ■ ■ 
Bids <ne^ how his Hands are c1inch''d ! 

Jrck For fhame. Ladies, Svhat d'ye do ? why don't 
you help us ?— — Pray, Madam, [To Dorinda] take 
hts Hand and open xt^ ^ you can, ^whild I hdd his 
Head. [Dorinda takes his Hand. 

Dor. Poor Gentleman ■ Oh= he has got my 

Hand within his, and fqueezes it nnnierdfoH y ■ ■ 

L. Bouftt, 'Tis the Violence of hfe-ConviJfion, Child. 
• 'jfrch. Oh, Nfadam, he's perftdly poffcfs'd in thefc 
Cafes he'll bite you^ if yon doiffhave a care. 

Dor. Oh» my Hand I my Hand ? 

L. Bount. A^at's the matter with the fooli(h Grrl ; t 
have got his Hand open, yoa fee with a great deal of 
EaTe, 

jirch. Ah, bat. Madam, your Daughter^^ Hand is 
fomewhat warmer than your Ladyfhip's, and the Heat 
of it draws the Force of the Spirits that way. 

Mrs. SuL I find. Friend, you're very learned in thefe 
fort of Fits.. 

. Jrch. *T^s TJO Wonder, Madam, for Pm ofientrou- 
blcd .with Jthem my felf ; I find my fdf extremely ill at 
this Mintrte. ILooUng hard at Mrs. Sullen^ 

Mrs, Sui, {^JJide.'] I fancy I could find a Way to cure 
you. 

L. Bount, His Fit holds him very long. 

Jrch. Longer than ufual. Madam :— — -Pray, young 
' Lady, open his Breaft and give him Air. 

L. Bount, Where did his Illnds take him firft, pray ? 

Jrch, To day at Churchy Madam. 

L. Bount. In what Manner was he taken ? 

Jrch. Very llrangdy, my Lady. He' was of a fuddeti 
touch"*d with fomethmg m his Eyes,' which at thfc firft 
he oxdy fdlt,. hut ceu'd not tell whcfthtr ^twas Pain or 
Ploafure. 

C 4. L, Bount. 
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L. Bount, Wind, nothing but Wind. 
. JrcL By foft Degrees it grew and rooanted to hi 
Brain, there his Fancy <:aught it j there form'd it fo: 
beautiful, and drefs't it up in fuch gay pleafing Coloui 
tliat his tranfported Appetite feiz'd the fair Idea, tu\ 
ftrait convey 'd it to his Heart. That hofpitable Seat of ' 
Life £ent all his fanguine Spirits forth to meet it, and 
open'd ajl its fluicy Gates to take the Stranger in. 

L. Bount. Your Matter fhou'd never go without a 

Bottle to fmell to ; Oh { he recovers the 

Lavender- Wate r fome Feathers to bum under his 

Nofe Hungary- Water to rub his Temples O, 

he comes to himfdf. Hem a little. Sir, he m ■ 

Gi^fy, bring the Cordial- Water. 

[Aimwell^t/jw tq awaJte fn amaxim 

Dor. How do you do. Sir ? 

Jim, Where am I ? {J^ifi^^Z* 

Sure I have pafs'd the Gulph of filcn.t Death, . 
And now am landed on the Elyjian Shore 
Behold the Goddefs of thofe happy Plains, 
Pair Prof ir pine — let me adore thy bright Divinity. 
[Kneels to Dorinda, and kijjes her Hand^ 
Mrs. Sul. So, fo, fo, I knew where the Fit would 
end-. 

^im, Eurydicey perhaps ' ■ > 

How could thy Orpheus keep his Word, 
And not look back upon thee ? 
No Treafure but thy felf could fure have brib'd him 
To look one Minute off thee. 
L. Bcunt, Delirious, poor GentlemaUk 
Jrch, Very delirious. Madam, very delirious. 
Jir^. Martin t Voice, I think. 

Arch. Ves, my Lord How does your Lordlhip ? 

L. Bount. Lord f did you mind that. Girls ? 
Aim. Where am I ? 

Arch. In very good Hand?, Sir— — You were taken 
joft now ,with one of your old Fits, under the Trees, 
juft by this good I*ady'-s Houfe ; her Ladyfhip had you 
taken in, and has miraculouily brought you to your felf, 
as you fee ■■ ■■ 
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- Jm{ f.am fehGonfounded mth S^am^, Madam^ that 
L can now i>nly beg ' Pardon . ■ ■ ■ ■ — And refer my 
Ackno^vkdgment for your Ladyfliip's Car^, till an Op- 
portunity offers of m^kin^ focae amends-^ 1 dare be 

no Idnger troablefome--^ Martiff, give two Guineas to 

the Servants^ 

. Dor^ Sir, you may catch cold by going fo foon into 
the Air J you don't look, jSir, as if you w^re perfcftly 
recover'd. 

[Here Archer talis to Lady Bountiful in Dumb-J^env, 

Jim. 7'hat I fhall neper be. Madam ; my prefent 
IHnefs is fb rooted, that I mufl expert to carry it to my 
Grave. 

Mrs. SuL Don't defpair. Sir; I have known feveral in 
your Diftemper (hake it off with a Fortnight's Phyilck. 

If.Mpwit.- Come, * Sir,, your Servant l^s been telling 
Bie that you're apt to relapfe if yoq go into, the Air-— 
¥oHr. g<>G^,ManDei:s ihan't get the better of ours-^-You 
Aali fit down again, Sir : — Come, Sir, we don't mind 

Ceremonies in the Country^ Here, Sir, my Service 

fc'ye^ You Ihall tafte my Water ; 'tis a Cordial, I can 

arfTure y^ou, and Qf my own making — Drink it off. Sir , 
[Aiinwell drijiki,\ And haw d'ye find, your felf.now,. Sir ? 
• • Mm. Somewhat "bfiit^er-: — tho' very faint flill. 

h.. Bounty Ay. ay* P^o^le are al>yay3 faint after thefe 
Fits. Comej;^, Girls, you ihall flwiw the Gel)t]em£(in the. 
HbufeV'tis bat«ao old Fajpily r jqjlding. Sir; but you 
kad better walk,,about,«and cool by Degrees, than ven- 
ture immwjiately into the Air You'll find foipe to- 
lerable Pifturcs-: -^Dorind^y ihewjthe Gentleman the 

W- L^^^^l.lifRttft g9.|o^thp pppr Woman bdpw. 
' Dor. This way. Sir. . ' . , i . \ ■- . ,. -! 
. v^Vw. Ladiesj,.^^, Jr. l?eg., Leave fqr ujy Si?rvant to 
waito;i.)5ou, fo^H^updejj^i^sjRiaures.yery weli'?^ 

Mrsi.5'«/.. Sir, ^e und^cftapd Originals as well as ho 
does Pidlures, fo he may com? alor^g. 

[£jf. Dpr, Mrs, Sul. Aim, Ajrch. ,Aim. leads. Dor. 

^<fi^{r^p\gzri,aiui,^^^ .. • .; 

Foig. ^ve isPvM^ feH^V< t'^ow j>... . , •, ^ 
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Scrut. "Sir, I Woii't be 4av'd yotir w^-*— t hate a 
Prieft, I abbor iAiz French, aitd I defy tbe Fevil— ' 
Sir, I'm a bold Bntpn^ and' will fpiU the laft Dtop of 
my Blood to keep out Pdpery and Slavery. 
' Foig. Mailer -i'mtiy you woa'd put me dcmn ia Poll-* 
tkkSf and fo I woa'd be fpeaking with Mrs. Giffy. 

Scrub, Good Mr. Pricft^ you can't fpeak with her 5 
fHe's tick. Sir; Ihe's ^one Abroad, Sir ; fhe'sr— ^ead' 
two Months ago. Sir. . . i 



EntiT 

Gif, Hownowy Impudence! How dare you talkfo 
laucily to the Dodor ? Pray, Sir, don^t take it ill ; for 
the common People of England are not fo civil to 
Sttangex3> a s . 

Scrub.' YtM lye, yon 1ye;-«-'ti5 the common Peofde, 
ibcfa as you are, that are civilleft to Btrabgers. 

Gip^ Bitf ah, I have a good mind t o Get you ou(^ 
I fay. 

Scrub. I wdtt't. 

Gip. You won't, Sftuee^bo^T: — —Pray, Doftor,. what 
is the Captams Name that came to your Inn laft Night f 

Scrub. The Captain f ah, tbe Dei^, there fiie hampers, 
flie again s-^he Captain has me on^rnVlide and the Priefl 
en t'other : — ^So-tiecween th<ft Grown and the Sword,. I 
have a fine time oh't— :-B^, Cedant.arma tog^e. {Going: 

Gip. What, Sirrah, \yoVt you marchi.^' • 

Snitb. No, toy Dear, I wo'w't inarc h ■ ■ b ut i^fc 
walk : A nd Pll make bold to Uften a Ifttle tobw 

' \Goes behind theSiderScene^ wtd Hftenu 

Gip. Indeed, I>o£lor> .theCoimthasb^nbarbaroUfiy 
treated, that's the Truth on't, 

""^ Feng. /ii^,.Mrs. Gifft^y upon niy ^houl^ now<?r^,. hia 
. Complaining? wou'd mottiJF^' the Mkx^dw in yoor-fiones,' 
and move the Bowels of your Goinmi^ration : \{% 
wem, and he dances, and he fifties^ and.he fw«u]), and 
he lau^i^ and -he fiamps,. dnd he tings : In Gondufion^ 
Joy, he's afflicted a fa Fj^qneoit^ and a Stranger wou'd^ 
not know whider tb o'jr,-or't6 ikagh ^n^thtiim. 

Gip. wiMtf w^Hi'd yon hava ineWfo^-DoftoH^ ., - '* 

^ ^ Foigl 



.FfffV.Notingy Joy, bat onl^ hide the Count- in Mrs. 
Sni/ie^s Clofet, when it is dark. 

Gff, Nothing ! Is that nothing ? It woa*d be both a 
Sin and a Shamv, Do£lor. 

Foi^, Here is twenty LenwdQres, Joy, for your Shame, 
and I will give yon an AbfoltitiDn for the Shin. 

Gip. Qttt won*t that Money look Vkt ^ Bribe ? ' 

Ftng. Dat IS according as you (hafl tatxk it -If you 
receive the Mpney before-hand 'twill be Logici. a Bribe ; 
bat if you ftay till afterwards, 'twill be only a Gratifica- 
tion. 

Gip. We!!, Do<aor, PH take it logicL'^-^—Bat what 
jnuft I do with my Confdence, Sir ? 

Foig. Leave dat with me, Joy; I am your Prieft^. 
Qra, and yoar Confcience is under my Hands* 

Gip, But AiQq*d I put the Count into the Qofet— 

Foig, Veil, is dere any Shin for a Man's being in a 
CJpjhet? One may go to.P^ayers in a Clofhet. 

G/fi. But if the Lady Ihdtt'd come into her Chaihhe^ 
.andgptoBed? 

Foig, Veil, amd is dere any Shin in going to Bed,Joy ?' 

€/>. Ay, bur if the Parties fhouM meet, Doftor ? 

Foig* Veil den— the Parties mud be refponfible^. 

•—Do you be gpnt, after putting the Count in the Ciofet,, 

Bpd leave the Shins Wid themfelves 1 will cooftewkh. 

the Count to inilrn^ you in your Chamber^ 

Gip. We!l,.Dodlor, your Religion is fo pare^ me*. 

thinks I'm fo eafy alter an Abfolution, and can fin afrefh^ 
with fo much Security, that Pm refolv'd to die a Martyt 
to't. — Here's the tey of the Garden -Door ; come In • 

the Backway, when 'tis late PU be ready to receive' 

you; but don't fo much aswhiiper, only take hold of. 
my Hand: 111 lead you, and. do you lead the Count/ 
and foUow meu [Exiunt^ 

Sirnb, What Witchcraft now have thefe two Imps ofr 

the Devil* been a hatching here}- There's twenty 

LcnviJores ; I heard that,. and iaw. the Fuife;. but I muft; 
^re rOQfgi to my Bettcm * '^ 
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£nter Aimwell, leading Dorinda, and making Love 1^ 
Dttmb'Jhen», ^ Mrs. Sal. and Archer. 

Mrs. Sui. ?ny, Sir, [To Archer.] how d'ye like that 
Piece? 

jfrcl^, O, 'tis Leda.'^You find, Madam, how Jupiter 
came diiguis'd to make Love « 

Mrs. Su/, But what think you there of JIexander*$ 
Battles P 

j^rch. We want only a Le Brun^ Madam, to draw 
greater Battles, and a grieater General of our ow n * 
The Danube, Madam, wou'd make a greater Figure in 
a Picture than* the Granicus ; and we have our Ramelliet 
10 match their Arhtla. 

Mrs. Sul, Tiiiy, Sir, what Head is that iii the Cornei 
there? 

ArcL O, Madam, ^tis poor O'vid in his Exile. 

Mrs. SuJ. What was he banifliM for ? 

Arch, His ambitious Love, Madam, [Bo^'ing.] His 
Misfortune touches ine. ' 

Mrs. Sul. Was he fuccefsful in his Amour ? 

Jrch, There he has l?ft us in the DarkT— He was too 
much a Gentleman to tell. 

Mrs. Sul. If he were fecret, t pity him. 

jirc^. And if he were fuccefsful, I envy him. 

Mrs. Sul. How d'ye like that Fenus over the Chimney I 

jircb. Venus t I proteft. Madam, I took it for your 
Picture, but now J look again, 'tis not handfom enough.. 

Mrs. Sul, Oh, what a Charm is Flattery ! if you wou'd 
fee my Pifture, there it is, over that Cabinet— —How 
^^yt like it ? 

Arch. I mud admire any thing. Madam, that has the 

Icaft Refcmblance of you But methinks, Madaip^ 

— [H^ looks at the Figure and Mrs. Sullen^ three^ or four 
iimesy hy turns.] Pray, Madam, who drew it ? 

Mrs. SuL A famous Hand, Sir. 

[Here Aimwell and DopndsL go f^ffl 

Arch, A famous Hand, Madam *! Your Eyes, inJced^ 

are featurM there ; but where's ^e fparkling Moifture, 

fhining Elukl, in which they fwixQ ? Th^ Piifture^ indeed 

^V * has 
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kas your Dimples ; bat whereas the .Swarm of.killbig 
Cupids that (hould ambufh there? The Lipa too are 
i}gti,r'd out i bat whereas the Carnation De)v, the pouting^ 
JRipenefs that tempts the Tafte in the Original ? 

Mrs. SuL Had it been my Lot to have matched with 
fach a Man ! [J/ide^ 

Jrcb. Your Breads too ; prefumptuous Man ! what ! 
paint Heaven ! Afropo^ Madam, in the "vtry next Pidare 
is Salnumeusy that was llruck Dead with Lightning, for 
offering to imitate Jq>v€^% Thunder j I hope you ferv*d 
the Painter fo. Madam. 

Mrs. S«/. Had my Eyes the Power of Thunder, they 
ibou^d employ their Lightning better. 

Arch. There^s the fineil Bed in that Koonl, Madam, 
I fuppofe 'tis your Lady (hip's Bed -chamber ? 

Mrs. $»/. And what then. Sir ? 

Arch, I think the Quilt is the riched that ever I Taw.. 
■■■. ■ I can^t at this Diflance, Madam, diilinguiQi the 
Figures of the Embroidery : Will you give me leave,. 
Madam ? 

Mrs. 5«/. The Devil take his Impudence — Sure, if I 
gave him an Opportunity, he durd not offer k.-^l have 

a great mind to try. \Ootng, Returns.'] 'Sdeath, what 

am I doing? And alone too !— Sifter, Sifter ! 

Arch, rU follow {icr clofe 

Tar ixjhere a Frenchman durfi attempt fo ftorm, 

A Briton, y^^, may lAsell the Work perform. [Going, 

Enter Scrub .^ 

; ^cwh, Martittj Brother Martin. 

Arch, O Brother Scrubs I beg your PanTon, I was not 
a going : Here's a Guinea my Mafter ordered you. 

Scruh, A Guinea F hi, hi,^ hi, a Guinea I by this 
Light it is a Guinea ; but I fuppofe you expedt one and 
twenty Shillings in Change. 

Arch. Not at all ; I have another for Gipfey, 

Scr, A Guinea for her ! Fire and Faggot for the Witchr 
-Sir, give me that Guined, a^d 1*U difcover a Plot» 

Arch. A Plot J ' . . 

Scrtih* 
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Sarmi. Ay, Sir, a Plot, a liorrUI Fk)(— Firft, ft tn«ft' 
he a <Ploty bocaafe thewli a Woman in*t : Secondly, it 
j^u&be a Flgc, becanle tbere*^ a Prieft in*t : TliirAy, it 
snuft be a Pktt, becaofe thei«*fi Fr^itch Gcdd ia^t : AnJt 
FoartUy, it maft be a Plot, bocanfe I don't know Nvhat 
to make on*t. 

j4rch. Nor any body elfe, Pm afraid. Brother Srrui^ 

SiTuh, Ttv^Y Vm afraid ib too ; for where tbere^s a' 
Prieft and a Woman, there^e always a Myftery md a Rid- 

dlc . Tbis I know, that there has been the Dodlor 

with a Temptation in one Hand, and an Abibiu^n in the 
ether, and Gipfiy has fold her felf to the Devil ; T faw 
the Price paid down, my Eyes (hall take their Oath on*t. 

Jrch, And is all this Bu^lle about Gipfy ? 

Scrub, That's not all ; I coa*d hear but a Word here 
and there ; but I remember they mentacm'd a Coant, a 
Closet, a Backdoor, and a Key. 
' Arch. The Count ! Did you hear nothing of Mrs.^o^imP' 

Sertib. I did hear fome Word that (bunded that way ; 
but whether it was Sullen or Dorinda^ I coaM not 
dilHngQilh, 

Jrch, You have tdd thi^ matter to no body. Brother f- 

Scruh. Told I No, Sir, I thank you for that ; I'nv 
refold, never to fpeak one Word, fro nor cse, till >ii4 
have a Peaoe. 

Arch. You're iW right, Bwther .^rrK^; heue's a. 

Treaty afoot between the Count and the Lady.——* 

The Prieft and the Chamber-maid are Plenipotentiaries. 

It (hall go hard, but I find a way to be included in. 

the Treaty. Where's the Dodor how ? 

Scrub. He and Gipfey are this Moment devouring my 
l.ady^s Marmalade in the Clofet. 

Aim, [Fr^m nvitbouiJ] Mar^n / Martht f 

Arch, I come^ Sir» I come. 

S&f, But ypu forget the other Qeinea, Brother Mtrr/Mr, 

Arch, Here I give it with all my Heait. 

Scrub. And I take it with aQ my Soul. {Excmtfitfferally.l 
]^'aod, I'll fpoil your Plotting, Mrs. Gipjey ; and if yoa. 
fikOtt^^ kt the Ciigiain:'«poQ.»e».the(e two Goioeas witt" 
fewy me off.. : . . . 

EuHr 
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Mrs. Suf. WeK, Sifter. 
iSfl^r. Aiitfwell, Sifter. 
Mrs. Sui. Wliat's become of my Lord ? 
Dor. What's become of his Servant ? 
^rs, ^ul, jServant ! H^'s a pretti^ Fellow, and a fiper 
Gcn^iqnasinjhy fifty Degrtes than bi^ Mafter. 

* Dor. 'O* ray Confeiepce, J ftncy ypa cou'd beg tjiat 
P^Houv at the Ga^lows-foot. !* * 

Mrs. $ul, O* my Gonfciencc I couM^ provided I cou'd 
put a Friend of yours in his room } 

Dor^ Yoa defir'd me, Sifter, to leave you, when yoa 
tranifgrefs'd the Bounds of Honour. ' 

fAn.SuL Thou dear cenforious County GJrl — r^ 
What doft mean ? 'Yo^.ean*c think of the Man without 
the Bedfellow* Tiind. 

Dor. I don't ^nd any thing unnatural in that Thought; 
while the Mind' is capverfant with Fleih and Blood, it 
muft conform to the Ifumours of the Company. 

Mrs. Sul. How a little Love mid Converration improve 
a Wom^nl Why, Childy you begin to live— — — yoct 
never fpoke before. 

. Dor. Setai^fe I was never fpjoke to befor^': My Lord 
has told me, that I have xporje Wit and Beauty than any 
of my Sex ; and truly I begin ta think th^ Man is fincerel 
' Mrs. Sul. You're in (he tight Dorinda \ Pride is th^ 
Life X}f a Woman, and Flattery is our daily Bread ; and. 
flie'sa Fool that won^t believe a M4i^ th^re, as much as 
flie^that believes him in any thing elfe-^fiut 1*11 lay you a^ 
Guinea, that I bad finer things »id to methan yo^.had« 

Dor. Done— What did your Fellow fay 'tdye? ' 

* Mts.SuL Uy Fellow took thePiaure'6f r^;pW*W 
mme. 

•' Dor. But my- Lover took me for Fe^us her {elf.* -^ 

. 'MTe.SuI. Cqipmon Cant! ffid^my Spa^k cali'd me a 

Ffftus diredlly, I Ihou'd have belicv'd hiija.3^,M«i4Ria^.in, 

goodcarnaft. . » .' ' . f • . i 

* 'DdTf 9uf my Lover >yas upon his Knees to me^i, 
''Sirs. SmL Aft^r ^riic ^ fipoi" Ks Tiptoes 'to mi. * " 



€2 Ifhe Beaux St^ataozm.^ 

* 

Dor, Mine vow'd to die for me. 

Mrs. ^Wi. ^ Mine fworetodie fvlth ine:' 

Dor, Mine fpoke the fofteft moviog thiRgs. 
, Mrs. Sul. Ay, ay, mine had his mdviqg, things too. 

Dor^ Minekifs^d my Hand ten thoufand times. 

Mr. ^«/. Mine has all that Plp^urejCQ cqme. 

Dor, Mine ofFcr'd Marriage. 

Mrs. SuL O Lard ! D'ye call that a movipg thing ? 
, DoTy The iharpeft Arrow in his Quiver, my 1d^ar Siuer ; 
•^Why, my ten thoufand Pounds may lie br9oding. here* 
this feven Vears» and hatch nothing at laft but Tom^ ill- 
iiatur'd Clown like yours Whereas, if I niarry 

my Lord Jiwrwelly there will be Title, Plac^ and Prece- 
dence, the Park, the Play, and the Drawing-room, Splea^ 
dor, Equipage, Noifc, and Flambeaux.! — Hay, my Lady 

4im<wcirs Servants there Lights, Lights to the- 

Stairs My Lady JimiveirsCoBcb ; put forward—. 

Stand by ; make room for her Ladyfliip.— Are not thefe^ 
tilings moving ? What ! melanchojy of a fuddeii ? . . 

Mrs. Sul. Happy, happy Sifter I your Ang'el has beea 
watchful for your Happinefs, whilfl mine has fiept re- 
gardlefs of his Charge^ — Long fmiling Years of circling, 
Joys for yoo, but not one Hour for me ! [PFceps... 

Dor, Come, my .Djsar, we*!! talk of fohicithing elfe. 

Mrs. Sui. O Dortnda, I own my felf a Woman ful^ ofi 

thy Sex, a gentle generous Soul -eafy and'yielding.ta 

foft Defire ; a fpacious Heart, where Love and all his 
Train might lodge: And muft the fair Apartment of roy^ 
Breaft be n\adie a Stable for a Brute to lie in ? 

Dor, Meaning your Hulband, I fuppofe ?. 

Mrs. SuL Hufband ! No, Even Hufband is too foft tu 
Name for him— But come^ I expe£V ray Brother here to- 
night or 10 morrow; he was abroad when my Father 
married nic ; perhaps he'll find a way to make me e^fy.. 

Dor. Will you promife not to make-, yourfelf eafy in 
the mean time with my Lord's Friend ? 

Mrs. Suf, You miftake me, Sifter^ — ^It happens with: 
li^, as among the Men, the greatelVTaik^S dre the greateft. 
Cowards ; and thei^'s a Reafon fot" it ;, thofc Spirits^arer 
fpcnt in* Prattle^ whictmight'dombrVMifcWefif 'thiey 

"- took 
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took another Courfe— — Tho* to confefs the Truth, I 

do love that Fellow ; And if I met him dreft as 

he fhould be, and I undreft as I ihould be Look'e, 

Siiler, I have no fupernatural Gifts !—— Ijcan't fwear 
I cou'd refift the Temptation,— —tho' I can fafely 
Fromife to avoid it ; and that's as much as the beft of us 
can do. [Exeunt^ 

Enter Aimwell and Archer laughing^ 

Arch, And the awkardKindnefs of the good motherly 
old Gendewoman. r- 

Aim, And the coming Eailnefs of the young One— « 
'Sdeath, 'tis a pity to deceive Jier. 

Arch, Nay, if you adhere .to thofe Principle3» Hop 
where you are. 

Aim, I can't Hop ; for I love her to Diftradl'lon. 

Arch, 'Sdeath, if you love her a Hair's -breadth be- 
yond. Difcretion, you muil go no farther. 

Aim, Well, well, any thing to deliver us from faun* 
tering away our idle Evenings at Whiu% Toms, or 
Wiirs^ and be dinted .to bare looking at our old Ac* 
quaintance, the Cards, becaufe pur^ impotent Pockets 
can't afford us a Guinea for the ;nercenary Drabs. , . 
. Arch, Or be oblig'd .to fome purie-pcoud Coxcomb 
for a fcandalous Botde, where we mull not pretend tQ 
our Share of the Difcourfe, becaufe *we can't pay ouf 
Qub o'th' Reckoning:— Damn it^I had rather 
fpunge upon Morris^ and fup upon a Difh of Bohea fcor'd 
behind the Door. ... 

Aim, And there cxpofe our Want of Senfe by talking 
CWticifms, as we fhou]d our Want of MonjEy.-b^ raiding 

at the Government. 

• . • • • . 

Arch, Or be oblig'd to fneak into the Side-box^ and 
between both Houfes ileal two A6ls of a Plaj j and ^be- 
caufe we ha'n't Money to fee the other ,thfee, we come> 
away difcontented, and damn the whole-five. . ■ . 

Aim. And ten thoufand rafcally Tricksrr-^ — rJ*^^ ^* 
outliv'd our Fortunes among onr Acquaint^pqe-7— ^But 

yov y III- . . ' 

Arck* 
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^rck Ay, now is tbeTSme to prevent all this — ^Strike 
while the Jron k hot-^This Prieft is the Hcldcft Part of 
^or Adventure ; he fiiall mairy you, and piftip for me. 

Jtm, But i ftoohl not like a Woman that can be fy 
fond of a Frenebman, 

Arch. AWi^ Sir, Neeefiity has no Law; the Lady 
aiay be. in Diftrefs ; perhaps (he has a confounded Hvf- 
band, and her Revenge may carry her farther than her 
Love — ^Egpd, I Jiave io good an Opinion of her, and of 
my feif, that I b^in to fancy ftrange Things ; and we 
lottft Jay this 'fyt 4he Honour of oar Women, and indeed 
of ourfelves, that they do dick to their Men, as they <k> 

10 their Mag^a Obofta ^If the Plot lies as I fufpea 

—I muft put on the Geatfonan — Bat heie coaMs the 
9o^or: Iftafibewidy. 



Foig. 'Saave yo«, »noble 'Fnend. 
Jim. O Sir, your Servant: Fny, Bo&w, mxy I 
crave yoar Name ? 
F^g. Fat Naam is sptm me ? My Naam b Foigar^ 

Aim. Ftigea^^ ti'vtry good Name for ft Cfe i gyman ;: 
Pray, Do£tor Foigard, were you ever in Mandf 

' Hig. trtkmi^ No, Joy Rtf fort of Pkace is dat 

laam hekmdf 6sf 4ay de People are catchM dere when 
dey are young. 

jRm. And fome of Vm here when dicyVe old ; — ^ai 
for Eaomiple-— ffo^^ Foigard ij the Skmliier:] Sir, I 
arreft you as a Traitor againft the Government ; yonH«. 
a Subfed of England^ smd dm Morning fiiew'd me a 
CommiiQ6n.*by which you -ierv'd as Chaplain in die 
French Army : This is Pegth by oar Law, imd your 
kevefence muft^ hang ibr*t. 

Fvtg. Upon ray Shoul, noble Friend, dis is Ibange 
Nei^ to <cll me. Fader Firigard^Svi^eet of JEifgiimif 
de 5on ofABargoma/hr of Sntffeh a StAsjeCt of E-nghatdi 
Ubooboo 

>^i9r.~ TheBbn^ a Bog-trotter m hehindi Sh*, your 
Tongue will condemn you before any *Bc!ich in the 
^^^Qi^oqi. Feig. 



T'Jbe B£Aux Stratax>bm. Cg 

• Eug, And is'my Toh^e.^ }KOur fividenffa, Joy? ^ 

-r</}'«r. That's enough. 

Foig, Ncs no, Joy-, Yor f will never fpeak Ef^lifi no 
more. 

-rf^i^r. Sir, I have other Evidence Here, Mariitif 

you Icnow this Fdlow. 

Enter Ancher. 

• «^k^r fir 41 Brftgue,'] Saave you, my dear Cuflen^ 
how does your Hadth ? i 

Ftfi^. Ah ! Upon my (hoiil dere is my Countryman, 
md his Brogtra will faui^ mine [^/iSr.] l^ynbeir^ Ick wet 
neat wutt hey xacJ^, M Uhiverfton enoe lUAt^ feKrenmmti 

Jiim, :iAlc»ii)g yotir Laagaage^wonk d«H ^, thi^ FeU 
low knows your PerAni, a^ will fwear to your Face. 

F0%. f aafli ! Pity, Is'dtfe a Bf^goe ttpou my Faafli too \ 

Arch, Upon my 6(Mvtt^0R'd«pe Ifii J<y ■ . B usi 
Coflea Mathjhak^^ ^ yon AOa fpit a Hemtmbrapcii upoft 
me. ' . 1 ■ .*::.•: 

Foig. MackfhoHtf By St^ Fatriek, 4ai {&: my Naaq^e 
lhurecnou|h ... 

Aim. I Iinw Archer, you iaivc it. 

/tfi^. The iDevfl ^httog you, }oj^^9y4k, A^oalmance 
are you my Cuffcn ? 

-^frr-S. O; dc Dovfl hang your Ihd^ JoT 5 ^3^ haow 
we were little Boys togeder upon de School, and your 
Foier-Moder?» 6oit w^ marrind «poA ^by'tsTitfe^t^Shi- 
fter, Joy, and fo we are Irijh Cufiens. [ 

Fotg, De Devil taakede Relation I Yd, Joyy mid&t 
Sdiodlwasit^ 

Arch. I thnak k w m Ay^-^'-'^twaa ^ifpet^itpy. I 
^ ^Ifhig* 'Ko^, -a^ my Shodl, ii('W«9 JtSfAi^n^. 

Aim, That's enough for us-— ■ySelf'ConfeffioP'i ' 

eomcj ^, we ivOt dOxf^ yoo iitto ttg Hmd of ^he 
next Magiftraiie.^ ^ 

w^a(. He ^dsyon tp GmI, yoo^ie tried Msct ACiies^ 
mid 0wiy yon eo iwing Into Pm^ptmy. > 
' A^ 'AAdis:4t4beiWidyou,Cuie»9 < 

Arch. It vil be fo wid you, Cufleii, if you dc^t M^ 
mtMiMlf MIA6 '^' SiMftfr 4b«l#e«ii . you asid> Mrs. 
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Gipfiy ;— .I^ook'c,' Sjtf, the Gallows Or the 8cctet, 

take your Choice. 

f Foi^, The Gallows! upon 'my Shoql I hate that 
fhame Gallows, for it is a Difeafh dat is fatal to our Fa- 
mily-: Vcl, den, there is nothing, Shentkisens, but 

Mrs. Su//en would fpeak wid the Coi^nt in, her Chamfciei? 

at Midnight ; and dere is no harm, Joy, for I am to 

condud the Count to the Plaih myfelf. 

, Jlrci, M I gu^fe' d I Jv Haye ytu tcoitouoiCJited 

the Matter to the Count ? 

,' Fcig: I havenocfheei) l^mrfiiKqe, . !/ 

* v^r/^.. Right agen; why then Do^or, i yott 

iball condu^ me to the Lady inftead of the Coant^. 

.. Foig* F«t', my Cufien^ to the Lady I Ufon: my ^houl,. 

gra, dait 19 ix^ 9iuek upon the Brjogue. 

< .:jtfxlf. C<^m^,qw^, I?oaori}.QOi?fider!ive':kave got 

g ..Bope abo^ . y «ir Nejrl^ ^ni tf » y ovi . offer J60 fqqeak, 

M^U fipp yO»s Wind- pipe, 9H>ft iqe<taii>ly ; weiKaU havd 

another Job for you io a Day or two, I hope. 

.Jim. 'H^> a Company (^>miv^ this^^y; let's into 
my Chamber, and there concert our Affair^ .farthi^i;. ,. .. 

Jrch. Come, my-de^ CuiTen, come alongv .{^Exeunt* 

jEitiUr ^(^iface^ 9oiinilatw^ ^an^- Bi^lhot.^at' fnt Door, 



Gibbet art^^Qppofu, 



( 



'^X. .1 ' 



.. Gih.. Wdl^ Gcmtlfimenj :'.^ra fti^r Nigit 'for. Eriter* 

prize. 

2«.ifett^^.]]>arkas Hell. - - . . i . '• 

Bag, And blows like the Devil ; our Landlord h^^ 
has.ihew'd as theiWiadow 'Whcue ^««^ 9)\}A. rbjvelik. in^' «nd 
tells us th« Plat^.fbtfid^in thi$ :WAinii»C-C9fii»^ iaHhe 

J&uJouxu- * •• p 'ti . - ,! •, ).j "• r .- \ 

. :^wr.;Ay, a-yw Mr; ^^(g^k.as the .Sa)JW&i^' Knira 
and Forks, Cups and Cans, Tumblers aiMi Tankards— r 
There's onj? IT^Qkard, as the Saying is, that's near upon 
as big as me; it was a Prefent to the 'Squire from' lu$ 
Godmother, and fmells of. Nutmeg ai^ TpaQi likevan 

. , Hounf. Tj^a you fay we mi^ divide ajjfel^ S^k^-^j^ 
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Boft. Yes, Mr. Hounjlciv^ as the Saying is At one 

Eijd!ef the Gallery iics- toy Lady bountiful and her 
Daughter ; and at the other, Mrs. SulUn, — As for th^ 
'gquirtJ-^^i-^ii-- 

Gib. He's fafe enough, I have fairly cntcr'd hini, and 

he's more than half Seas over already But fuch a 

Parcel of Scoundrels are about him now, that, Tgad, I 
-was aflianVd to be feen in their Coznpany . 

Bon. 'Tis not Twelve, as the Saying is Gentle* 
men, you inuftTet out at One. . 

Gik-Houft/hw, do you and Bagjhot fee our Arms 
lix'd, and Til come to you prefently. .... 

Hounf, and Bag, We will. ' {Exeunt. 

Gib. Well, my dear Bonn)\ ydu aflure me that ScrtA 
is a Coward. 

Bon. A Chicken, as tlic Saying is— ^ — ^You'll have no 
Creature to deal with but the Ladies, > • 

Gib. And I can aflure you. Friend, there's a great 
•deal of Addre& and good Manners in robbing a Lady ; 
I am the sss& a. Gentleman that way that ever travelled 

the Road But, my dear Bonny y this Prize will be 

a Gafieon, a Vigo QufineTs— -^*-I warrant you, we (hall 
bring off three or four thoufand Pound. 

Bon, In Plate, JeWds, and Money, as the Saying is, 
you may.. 

Gib. Why then, Tyburn^ I defy thee ; TU get up to 
Town, fell off my Horfe and Arms, buy myfclf feme 
pretty Employment in tHe Law, and be as fnug and as 
honeil as e'er a long Gown of 'em all. 

Bon, And what think you then of my Daughter 
Cherry for a Wife. 

Gib, Look'e my dear- .ff<7wj^— Cherry %^ the Goddefs 
1 g^f, as-t fa e So n g ^0e& ; but it is a Ma^^im, that Man 
and Wife fhould never have it in their Power to hang one 
another; for if they ibould, the Lord have Mercy on 
Vmboth. {Exeunt^ 

ACT 
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Scene continues. Km^ing vHtivuf. 

Enter Bdmfkce; 

Hfin, >*M)tti}ng, coming A Coach and fix fdaraing 

V^ Horns at this time o* Night! Some great 
Man, aa the SayiDgJs, lor he fcoms tor travel with other 
People. 

Enter Sir Charles Fieemaiu 

Sir Ch. What, Fdlow ! A pnhiick Hbde/ and » bed 
when other Peoplb fieep ? 

Bon. Sir, I a'n't a-bed, as the Saying k. 

Sir a. I fee that, as the Saying is I la Mv. Suiim'k 
Family a-bed, think'e ? 

Bom. All but the 'Squice^ Uiiif<df> Ssr» as de Saving 
is, he's in the Hoofei 
: SiF Ck What Company has hhf , ^ . 

Fon. Why, Sir, there's the Conftablc, Mr. Qage 'the 
Excifematt^ the haach-hoidk'd Berber, a^ two ordi^e 
other Gentlemen. 

.SirCi&. I iih4 my Sifier*^ Letter gave me the'true 
Pidiare of her Spou&. 

Enter SuHen drunk. . . 

. Bon^ Sir, here's die .'Squire.-: « j 

SuL The Fnppie^ kft me aflflg pi . '* ' iij Sir* . 

. Sir Cb. Well, Sir. . •. 

SuL I am aa; imfi^rtQiM^tc Mani ^ [ ■ \\ l h^ve thme 
thoufaWd t^ound a Year, and I can't get a Maa:to dntdt 
a Cup of Ale with me. 

Sir Ch, That's yecy^^hafd, • . ^ (i /I i ;,? 

Sid, Ay,' Sir ' ^ " A iiJ uldds you Kavc pity on 
me, and fmoke one Pipe with me, I muft e'en go home 
T ; \ to 
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^€0^ WMf^ and I b^id tether go to the Devil by haff. 

Sir Of. But I prefume; SiTy.yoa won*€ fee your Wife 
to-night, (he'll be gone to bed ^ yott don't ufe to lye 
with: your Wife at thai Pidde > 

SuL What ! not Ik with my Wife ? Why, Sir, do 
yon take me for an Atheifi, or a Rake > 

Sir Uk If yon hatrher. Sir, I think- yoa had better- 
lie^ from her; 

Svl. I think fe to6 Friend*^-^But I ani a Joftioe of 
^eace,. and mull: do nothing againft the LaHv. 

SirCi&. Law! As I take it, Mr. JuAiee, no body 
obferves Law for LawVfakc^ only for the good of thofe 
for whom k was made. 

Su/. But if the Law orders mt to fend you to Gaol, 
you muft lie there, my FriemL 

Sin Ch: Neit iinkfe I comnnt a Crimd to deferve it* 

- SuL A Crime ! Oons, aVc I nnrried r , 

Sir C^.' Na)^ Sir, ifyoocall Marriage a Crime, you 
mall difdwBF it fov Law. 

SmI. £h ! 1 muft' be acquainted widi you. Sir : 

» -But; Sir, I ihou'd be very glad to know the 

Truth of this Matter. 

Sir Ck Truth, Sir,, is. a. profound ^ea, and few there 
be that dare wade deep enough to Md out the bottom 
on't. Befides, Sir, Vm afraid ^tbe Line of your Under- 
ftanding mayVt be long enough. 

Sul: Lbokf e; SiTy' i have notiviitg to fay to your Sea 
of Truth, but if a good Parcel of Land can entitle a 
Mwi-to-a. littk Truth, .1 have as- much as any He in the 
Country. 

- S&in I never Jaaad yoar Wcnftip^ as the Spying is^ 
talk fo much before. 

Sui» Becaufe I never met with a Man that I lik*d 
before. 

Bipfu Pmy, Sh*, as" the Saying is^ let as afk you one 
QueiBon : Are not Man and Wife one Flelfa ? ' 

Ssr/Ck You: sadL yasa Wif^ Mi*. Ckits^ nfAy^ he one 
Flefh, becaufe you are nothing elfe ■ -But Tationu 
Creatures have Mindi<thttHmrfbl^ 4iftfaidr ' 
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Sir Clr, Ay, Minds, Sir ; don't yoa think that th^ 
Mind takes place of the Body I 

Sui. In fome People. 

Sir Qf. Then the Intereft of th& Mailer muft be 
confuited before that of his Servant. 

Sul. Sir, you (hall dine with me to-morro w * 

Cons; I 4lways thought tiiat we were naturally one. 

Sir Ch. I know that my two Hands are naturally onc^ 
i)ecaufe they lote one another, kifs one another, help 
one another in aU the Adions.of Lifer but I could not 
{ay To much, if they were always at Cuffs. < 

Sul. Then 'tis plain that we are two. 

Sir Cb. Why don't you part with her. Sir ? 

Sui. Will you take her. Sir? 

Sir Ch. With all my heart 

Sui. You (ball have her to morrow Morning, and a 
Venifon-Pafty into die Bargain. . # ! • 

Sir C6. You'll let me have her Fortune ttto I 

Su/. Fortune! why. Sir, I have no.QuarreLto her 

Fortune 1 only hate the Woman, Sir ; and none 

but the Woman fhall go. . ' • 

Sir CI, But her Fortune, Sir ■ ■■ ■ 

Sal. Can you play at Whilk, Sir ? 

Sir G&. No, truly. Sir. 

SmI. Nor at Ail fours?. 

Sir Or. Neither. 

SuL Oons! wherewas the Man bred?- l^Jide,} Bum 
me. Sir, I can't go home, 'tis but two a-clock. > 

Sir Of, For hajf an Hour, Sir, if you pleafe- — ^— 
But you mufl confider 'tis late. I 

SuL Late ! that's the Reafon I can't go to Bed * 

Come, Sir— — 

^nter Cherry, ruirs acrofi fhe Stnge^ and knocks ai Aim* 
wellV Qbamber-door, Enter Aimwell in his Night-cap 
and (jo<wn, * 

jlim. What's the mattjar ? Yon tremble. Child, ywi're 
frighted I, 

Cher, No \vondgc»'SJr;f— -*-r— Biit:.in.&ort, Sir; this 
very Minute a Gang of Rogues are gone tb lobjDy X<ad/ 
,£amitifur^ Houfe^ Jim» 
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G^^. I jdoggM them' to the vfry Dooi^ and left *ei» 
breaking in. ' % - 

. Mm. Have you :^mM any bo^y elfe with thcNews? 

Cher, No, no. Sir ; I wanted to have difc6ver*d the 
whole Flot^ and twenty other things, to your Man Mar- 
/M ; hot I have fearch'd.the whole Houfe. and can^t fin4 
J^im: Wjbj^re.Jshe? • . ^ 

Jim, No matter. Child; will you guide me immCr 
<^ately to the Houfe ? . . 

Cher. With al^ my Heart, Sir; my Lady Bountifml is 
iny Godmother, and I Jove Mrs. Dorimia lb well 

Jim, Dorinda? The Name infpires me, the Glpiy 
and the Danger ihall be- all vxy •wb.-— Come^ my. Life, 

let me but get my SwonL , \hMeunt. 

f . . . . 

Scene changer tv- a Bed-^cbamhr in Lady 

Boiintifuri Houfe. 

Znttr Mrs, Sullen and Dorinda, undr^s*di a fable and 

Lights, 

Dor. Tb very late, Sifter ; ooNewsofyour %)0ufe 

yet? 

Mrs. SuL No ; Vm coodemnM to be alone ^till to- 
wards Four, and then, perhaps, I may be executed with 
his Company. 

Dor^ Well, my Dear, I'll leave you to your Refti 
you'll go dircaiy to Bed, Ifuppofc? 

Mr^. ShI, I do9't know what to do : Hey ho I * 

Dor. That's 9^ deflrii^ Sigh, Sifter^ 
. -Mb'flt* W. This is a knguiihing Hour, Sifter. 

Dor, And might prove « oiticad Minute^ if the 
pretty Fellow were here* 

Mrs. Sul. Here f what in my Bed chamber, at Two. 

p*€l^ iW Morning, I undr^'d, the Famil/ afieep» 

mf h«^ed Sbalbanfl abroad, and my lovely FeUow at my 

F W i - J". , ■ Q gad. Sifter. ^ . 

•«i4^«/7j.ThcHp£^ti| are fire^ Sifter, and them I allow 

•ya» . ' ^ [ ■ ' : ■ $» ipy^far, good Night. , , \ [Exit. 
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Mo. 5«/. A gopd Reft to mj dear D^nnJa.^ _ 

Tfrooght* free I -m :ihe)^4bf 'Wfty tkQte'fepi)ofe klia 
here, drefe'd like a ypuihful, cay, and bumkig 9n6c* 
erpom ; [Here Archtt fte^ tut if the CU^i.j with 
Tohgue cnclMmting, Efti%mlfxMng, Knees iajpforing. 
CTisflnw a little m tme^de, aitd Jkes Afc&erM i^H^t^hert 

/iff Sti^e.lH^ye my Thoughts rais'Jl a »|ifrkt*^Wiliat 
*eyon, Kr, a«Ban«rDevil? ^ ' . 

Jrch. A^Mfn, a -Man, Madam. ' tJOfiirs* 

' Mn. 5W/, How MH" be Tm of ^it ? 

^/-ri^. Madam, 11} gire you Dettonftntion -this Mi-^ 
n^te. ' iTiehs btr Hand. 

Mrs. y»A What, «r? Aoyoairitefid tote-mde? 

Jrcb. Yes, Madam, if you fietff^. 

Mrs. W. In the Name of Winder, whence came ye ? 

.^iji./l'rom tke JSiOrtu Mada^R-t-^rm a JStf^/r ^. 
Love, and you fhaN be my Mcwma. 

Mrs. ^«/. How came you in ? ' ' 

^r^^. I Qew in at the Window, .Madam ; your Cooiin 
Cuptd lent me his Wings, and your Sifter Venus open'd 
the C^fement. ^ 

Mtt. JW?. rfflftfaekduin^'Wk]klll;rfiili«MionF' . ^ 

Arfb*, And I with Wonder. \Looks paffionatehji at %nr» 
' ^ts. Sal, What tAU "bctome of me ?' " ' 

j^cL Howbeautfti! Ihc looks I ■ ■ T betdewmg 
joUy Spring fmiles in her blooming Face, and when ftui 
itas conceived, lier Mo^iecHfrn^ to Rdfe^i looked en 
Lilie s t 
Lilies -unfold thefr'Whhey tHetr'^fiii^riiti^ Chiirm^ i 

When the ^;i)arm Stth ibus^Bafis4nt6 ^^eitJR^i, • 

^iilrsr, Ar?. Ah ! t^i&rrrf/g -"'^ '•[ ^r\ 'i 1 1 '- /. • v * 
ufrcL Oojis, Madiyn, wh^t 4p ^oa ^^an^'^^^teiftt- 
liife theHo*Qfe. •** *^* ••"'• :-.-'-* . -.^ - . - 

' Mrs. 5ir/. Sir, IH wikc -feo'liead %6ftf6 WrWir'^this*" 

•^ i:-i^ What; AppHtecH-nn^^SriA' toP#feed«H»-i)ftft: 

Keeper I Pm.gl^d on't, .y^ur Hag^deiife&hitt^^ i 

* ^rir-^.^If tWs be %i^enc«^^T«»».ytiaVc t€J y^ttr 

^^'fdfi no vdmtn&^^^m ^ribmrp^: 



» 
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(il Voyage, e'W be^'d be&fe )iB^«t wkb moie 23b. 
votfon. 

' Mrs. M. Now» iio^; Pm raM^'d if ^ kpedt. {Jfidf.} 
Rife thou proftrate Engineer ; not all thy niwi t i i i wui i^! 
SkitI (hall veack m^r H^:iii-t— -*-Rife» «mI4dow Ian a 
Woman without my Sto i f «ui love -toiiU tiw l^ettdac^! 
jiefs of Wiflies, Sighs, and Tears— «^iit go nA fttrfelMr. 
*«- — -Sdll to c(invfnce ymr tlntt rA »dr» dban Womio» 
r* can fpeok Ai^ Phdlty, coi^Mi my Wtdoicft cirm fiir 

you but- « 

jirc^. For me f [Go/^i' /« '/oyAalJ.mJktr, 

Mrs. ^^ivA. Hokl, Sir, ImM tioc upon 'dial-'--^£w my 

mok sional Hatred f^lows, if you difobty what J com^ 

lAftiid Tou BOW-— ^feaive me tU« Mbt m e ■ 'tU hte it^r 

mes, rmloft. t^J^*' 

jirch» Then you'll promife—— • . ... - 

Mrs. ^ir/. Any &]ing aabtber time. 
j</v/^. WhenlheiHoonit^ 

"Mrs.Su/. To-morrow, when you will. ).> 

j^ck. Your Lips sivft'fcai^e PumbIc. 

' Mrs. M. Pflaw! : .* » 

j^rck They mu(l, they mufl, [K^^ hat,} RwfUiirm 
and Paradifef And why not mh^ my Angela The 
Time, the Place, S^mct and StUamcy* -all conlpite. 
And the now confcioos Scan have pm-iiaiain'dviiua Mo- 
ment for my Happi«e6» ' {Taiu iftr mlbUJimu. 
Mrs. SuL You will not, yoii' cannot fiire. / 
' Arch, If the Sua rides feU, and difiij ye i ate cot Mor- 
tals of To fBOiTow^s Pawn, tfais^iig^ fraltcmrn m^ 
Joys. ' . ; 
Mrs. ^«A My:6ex*8 Fridk^ft fna^L. . 
Jrch^ My Sex's Strength help me. 
• Mrs. Sal. Yob fiiaQ k9i me iiit - 

jfrri^. Ill die wkk you. ICkrrymg luff-fffm- 

' Mrs. ^Ji/. Thferes, Thicfes, Mordar ! 

«... . , ! . . 

Scrub, Thieves, Thieves, idianier, Poparyil t 
^ Jrcjf. Ha! the iw^r-jtinorcoa Sc^g viiL\k]tl Jk Set- 
ting- tim e. [Draws and offen to Jiah Scrub. 
' . "D z Scntd» 
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iSirtA* CAMi&Vir.] O pray. Sir, biit all I lttve» mi 
take 107 Life. 

Mn. SmJ. [flUUStiy AtAtt't Htiul.} What does the 
PCMW ncni ^ . ' . . 

&niiA. O Madam! dowa noon yoor Knees, yoar 
liafioW' b c mc a 1 ■■ he 'a cue of dieai* 
. Jrth. Of whom? 

. Sawt. Qneof the Rogoo I beg yoor Fudoii» 

one of the booeft Gcatl c mc n thai jnft now are broke 
into the Hoofe. 
. Arch. How f , 

Mffk StU. I hope you did not come to rob me ? 

Jrth. Indeed I dul, Madam, bat I would have taken 
SMXhiilg bat what you might very well ha* ^par*d ; buc 
yoar cfying Thieves has «^*d this dxpuning Fool, and 
to he takes *em for granted. 

Scmt. Granted ! ?iis granted. Sir ; take all we have. 

Mbfs. Sui, The Fdlow iooks at if he were broke out 

Savi. Oons,. Madam ! they are broke into the Houfe 
with Fire and Sword i I iaw them, heard them, they'll 
be toe this Minote. 

jh-ck What, Thievesf 
. Scrmt* Undo* finnoor. Sir, I think fiK 
' Mh. S$tL What (hall we do. Sir ? 
. Arch, I wifli yoor Ladyfliip a good Night. 

Mrs. SmL Will yoa leave nfie ? 
' Jrch. Leave you ! Lord, Madam^ did not you com- 
niind me to be gone jaft now, upon Pain of your imr, 
mortal Hatred. 

Mrs. SiJ. Nay, bat pray. Sir < ■ 

\70kis hold of him. 

Jrch. Ha, ha, ha, now comes my Turn to be ravHh^d 
-You fee now. Madam, yoa muft nfe Men one 



way or other s but take this by the way, good Madam^ 
that none but a Fool will give you the Benefit of hit 
Courage, unlefs you'll take his Ihsvc along with it-«— «-• 
How are they arm*d. Friend? 
'^crd^. With Swonl and Piflol, Sir. 

Jrctl 
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Arch. Httih !— — I fee a dark Lantborn coming thro* 

the GaUeiy ^Madam, be affured I will protect yoii, 

or lofe my Life. ' 

Mrs. Std. Yoar L%! no, Sir, tbey am rob me of ^ 
nothing that I value half fo much ; therefore now, Si^ 
let me nitreat you to be gone. 

Arch, No, Madam, TU confolc my own Safety for 
t&e Sake of yoon i 1*11 work a Stramgem: Have you 
Coarage enoueh to ftand the Af^icarance of *em ? 

Mrs. 5«/. Yes, yes, fince I have Tcap'd yoar Hands^ 
I can face any thinff. 

Arch. Qomit hither. Brother ^mij, don^t you know 
jne? 

Bcni. Eh ! my dear Brother, let me kifs thee. 

[KiffuhxAtT^ — 

Arch, This way^— Here ■ 

[Archer ^»n^ Scrub hti$iihindth€ Bti^ 

» . . 

Mntir Gibbet nmtb a dark Lattthom m ma Ha^d^ tmdm 

Piftol^ ifi t'^htr. 

Gih. Ay, ay, this is the Chamber, and the Laiy alonou 
Mrs. SuL Who are yooy. Sir 2 What wo»*d you Imve f 
S^ come to rob me ? 

Gih. Rob you! Aladc-a-day, Midam, .Pm only a 
jroonger Brother, Madam; and fo. Madam, if you 
make a Noifci I^ fhoot you tbroagb the Head : Bet 
d<$<t be afraid. Madam. [Layi^ the Lamh$rm akd Pijt$l 
mptm the TahigJ] Thefe Ring9, Madam } doo!t be con- 
cerned. Madam ; I have a profound Refpe£t for you. 
Madam ; your Keys^ Madam ; don't be frighted. Ma* 
dam ; -Pm the oioft of a G^eman : ISgarchi^g^hir 
Backjfts.'] This Necklace, Madam ; I never was rude tp 

any. Lady f— I have a Veneration- ^for this Neck. 

JaoC: -{jiere Archer ha^ng csmtrotrndt and fMd ikt 

Fifiol^ takes Gibbet ly the Collar^ trips up hu Heels, emd 
0lapf the Piftel te his Breaft. 

Arch, Hold, profane Villain, and take the Reward |f 
|hy Sacrilege. 

GA, O I pray. Sir, don't kill^Be 1. I an*t prepar'd. 
Ardf, Hov^ many is- there of 'em, ScrkhP 

D 3 Sci-mh. 
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Merwt. Five arid forty^ hiM. 

Arth. Then I muft kill the Villain to have him oot 
of the way. 
'.. QA. HoU! hoUI Sirs we aHe but three, apon m/ 

^ri&. ^rrtf^y will you uideytakfe to feoare hin I 
^ &ftMh. Not J, Sir; kitthiai, kill him.. 
4 ^'A^eb^ ^Rqb to Oifftf% Chanbef, thece yott'U And t]^ 
Dodor^ brii^ hia hkher prefeatly. . 
, . ' ]^^ Saub runtUftg. 

Comt^ Rogue, if you have a fhort rt^ytr^ fey it. 
. :G^b^ Mr, I have no Pnfycr at- all 1 the Govtunnent 
has provided a Chaplain to iay Prayers for us on thefe 
Occaiioni. 

. Mrs. Snl. Pray, Sir, don't kiU hiin You fnght 

me as mocK as hinw / 

. JM.^ The Dbg Atfl die^ MAkm, fbr being the 
Occafion of my Difappointmcnt.—- — — Sirrah^ this Mo« 
imHift is yotfr -inif. 

G/^. Sir, I'll give yen iwo hundred Pounds to fparci 

Arck, HanvyMM lAwt,. Bafod? 
Gi^. Yes, Sir, I can command icm YiwaAeck} hdt I 
mvftreimre two of'Vnfrtbihveii^ Liirac di^SeAoaa. 

fiRf^r Senb «W Poifard. 

j^M^ tfeire^ l>0aari I fuffMiA'^mt^ »il yon, bp. 
*IWMi ydtt, >niaf ttiMage Mm ■ ■■»» * Lay b«ki «f lm» 

Gik What F turfi^d over €• tte Fricfi akeac ^ > ■■■ 
'l/Oci[^Q l>odof, fes-CDBw bdinre your Ti«e 1 I i(Ve 
4^dein»'d yet, I thank ye. 

' fWg-. Cdme. my' d^r Joy, I vSI iiseofe your Bod^ 
xNid >ro«r 8^ur MO : i vill make yoo a good Qttfaotich, 
' «Md ^m ybci an AWbliiiMm. 

Gib. Abfolution! can yoii procure me a IMon^ 

Foig, No^ Joy 

•^6(»«.Then yba i*d ybair Abiblotion ttay go to the 
Pevil. .... . , . 






fiS^ BxAux Stratagem. ^ 

Arch. Convey him into : ^ Celbr^ thert Wiui Um : 
«* — — ^Tak« isbePiftoU aad::ff Mj#'^ tprcfiil, ftpot 
kim thrb' the Mo dn i mA eovat back to us with aU 
riiie Spetd yso« cia. l '^ .- •. 

. Send, Ay^ ay ; oont; Do£U)i^ 4o ^Qii kild Ut 
f aft, and PU gvuud him. \ 

< Mrs. ^«/. Bat kow caai^ the Do^r? ' - 

Jrik In flioit, Madaub m. ^ ■ ■ . . [ Siriiffe wfi^/.J 
'^Sdeath f the Ho^s are at work vltb tHe octe* Ladk» 
«««N^I'ai iv^a'd: 1 potted v#kk tlfe Pift«l ; but I'nwift ^ 

:nn(uie ^arfdf wiih die ? ..... . j 

Mrs. ^«/. Ob, with yoa, 3car Sir, with yotf; ;• 

;9c 15 isf.> cbangn tjif 'antttf^r Ajiartment in^ tbp 



t •" 



Snferliqiaxifioyf'itra^ing the'LaJj^o\tii^\fAf tf«r/&g4hot 
* ^ififwlifig' In Dorin&i;' the tCogues fw^h S^uordi draniin, 

, ITitott)^ Comcv cOBte, your Jewels, Miftrefs. 






^!;.:^i9«..;1tU«| :(biA»|a^r.Vilki||B|f JLduxiLfifl^ an 

kHm:^ :Jh./ .;. > EW^/^gv^'^a-^^- 



vu liMjBMfjrt.. TlMT^i duf69 0rfour'Jiiinging-up4»-tbe 
:HalI^ bbl fibey wo^!( dmw. HI gid {^tchooe^hower^. 

pray. ^'^^V-i^ifflft ^^\ *^ ^(^ 5 '^^ i?fl'^«^/ /zr* 

•^■(Sft>>; ll^^hitf the"Sbgtf«^ feSiW^ tll4if cbeftl.im- 
'Mttln^^lMi^ril i-Ailift^giVtf &im-^i^(4y I%t^^ ^ 

, ^rf^. Shall we kill the R)6giili«'? . ^' - ^ V .•.. ,c^ 



78 Tie Beaux St RAT AG eV; 

Am, Nob no;. we^Il' bind them. • 

Jrci. Ay/aj; Jierf^ Madam, lend me )^at <9aiter. 
' • ♦ - pnp Mrt.'Sv^enf'Uvifo pineb b^ him. 

Mis. ^«/. The Devil's in this Feliow ; he fights^ 
feres^ and -banteri, all in a Breadi: Here's a Cord that 
the Rogues brought with *em, I fappofe* 

J^ch. R^ht, rights the Rogue V Dfeftiny, a Rope to 

liang Eimfdl- Comcfiny Lord-^— r-this is but a fcan- 

^alwis Sore of an Office ; [Binding the Roguti together.'] 
if our Adventures ihoo^d c^ in diis Sort of HangsMiA. 
^^oik I but I.hope ^Mt-e^ is .foaiething in i^ttTpeiEl that*-^ 
[Effter Scrub.] Well, Scrul^, have you fecor'd your 
Tartar ^ . . 

Scrah. Yet, Sir ; I left the Pri>il and him difputing 
about Religion. 

j£m. And pray . carry *thcfe Gemlcmai to reap tht 
Jenefit of the Cohtroverfy, [D^/ivtrs the Prifoners h 

Scruby nvbo leads *em otttm 

Mj». Su/, ;Pr«y, Sifter, ^how came my Lord bfsrel . ' 

Dor, And pray, how came the Gentleman here? ^ 

Mrs. SmI, m ten ;rou the greatea ?iece of Villainy^^ 

^ '. [Jiilf taH M dumhSbew. 

'AtM, Ifimcy, Jrcker^ youb^v^ been more. fucce&ful 
in your Adventures. t|ian ihss Houfe- breakers. 

Jreh, No m^d- for jiiy ' Adventure, yours is the 
yrlndpa t* ■■ ' Preft her' thi$ Minitt^ to inaivy'you, 
now^ wl^e fhe*8 hurried betWeto the Palpip»idn 



i^ hrir Fear and the jojr'iif liei'Ddiiieittiice; nbw, whik 
the Tide of her Spirits are at high Flood ; ■ 'i ■ ■ t hfo^ 
yourfetf "athcr F«el^ fpeak (fiMMf M^^fUntPteiJiwiktik or 
other > t a ddrtfe her, fike AleHimder in.tKe Height of 
•bift Victory % confound her Senfes^ bear down her Rea* 
fon, and awtfy #ii3i Iict ^-^^-^be^Plkft is now in tho 
.Cdlar, and dar^tMl refine 10 lift t)^ work. I 

• JWiT Ziu^ Bduwiful. * ^ 

Mm, But how 0aall I get off . without being obferyM ? 
Areh. Y^n a Lover I and not.finii n W^y. to get off! 

.yi j Let me fee. 

.itfjw. You bleed, >4rf**r^ . :. ; [ .- :.,..: ) v. 

Ar<h^ 
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Afth. "Sdeatbt I*m glad ca*t 1 this Wound will do 
t^e Bafine fi Til amufe the old Ladf Aod Mn« 

^^/fat aboat dreffing mf Woand, whfle yoa carry off 
Derimfa. 

• L. Baatt. Gentlemeii, cou*d we onderAind how yoa 
would be jiratified for the Servic e 

• Arch. Come, come, my Lady, this is no Time for 
Compliments; Pm wouned. Madam. 

L. Bntftf. and Mrs. SuI. How I wounded ! 
Dpt. I hope, Sir, yon have receivM no Hurt > 

• Jim. None bat what yoo may core. ■ ■■ 

ifaki love in dumb Sbe*ufi 

• L. Bottttt. I^me fee yoar Arm, Si r' ■■ T moft have 
Ibme P6wder-Sugar to fiop the Mood O me ! an 
ngly Gafli ;-. upon my Word, Sir, 3rott moft go into Bed. 

• Jrtb. Ay, my Lady, a Bed -would do -very wdl——* 
Madam, \Jo Mrs. Sullen] will you do me the Favour^ 
t0'Condn6t me to a.Chambcr<? 

L. Botmt. Do\ do. Daughte r w hile Iget thb* 

Lint, and the P^obe, and the I^hufler ready. 

[Rum auioni'umjf, AiB^wdl parries of Doxioda 
amiber. 

Areb. Come,. Mibdam^ why ddn*t yoa obey your 
Mother^s Commands. 

Mxs.Sul. How canyon, after what b p^ have the 
Confidence ia.aik nei 

Arcb. Ahd if yoa go to that, how can.yea,^ aftqr' 
what is paft, have the Confidence to deny me?' ■*- 
Was not thisfiloodflied in yoar IMcnce, and my Life 
exposM for your Proteaion ?*-*— >Lo6k'e, Madam, I'm 
none of* your. ronmtKkrFpcib, that fight Giants and 
Monflers for nothing ; niy Valour- is .downrig|bt ^ov^/}-; 
J am a Soldier o£ Foctnne, and mQfti)e paid. 

Mrs. SWA 'Tis ungenerous in ypu^ Sit, , to^u^yraiJl 
sne with yourSecvicn. 

Archl *Tis ungenerous in yt)u. Madam, not to r^ 
ward 'em. : ; • 

Mrs. ^at/. Hbw ! at the Exp^ce of my Hono.ur I 

Arcb. Honour! Can Honour confift withTlngrati* 
lode? If Yba*wott'd.deaI like a Woman of Honour, ('b 

D 5 Iki 



like a Man of Honour: D'ye think t wdald itnyy^ in 
fach'S^Oire.- 

* • " • ^ '• • EMr aSerHjanft • ' * 

, Ser.. MtdjUB* my Ladjr ordered xnc ta tell, you, Aat 

your Brother js below at tke Gate. . 

. Mi^ 9ul. My Brother ! Heavens be praisM-*— Sir, 

tie (hall thank you for your Services ; he has it ia hit 

Power. 

uirci. Who is your Brother, ^adam ? 

Mrs. Sul. Sir Charles Frteman^^r^Yoa^ excufe me« 
Sir; I muA go and receive him. 

.*. wirci^. SirCharias Pre^anJ. *Sdeath and Hd l " * ■ 
My old Acquaintance.' Now, unleis Jimwell has made 
pood. Hie .of hi& Time, all our fiur Machine goes fbuze 
2&tjLth&y?c$i» like the k^ftim^ {Exit. 



Scene changes to the GaUay kt tke^ fame 

^ " ' ■ ' • - 'Boufe. '[ 

D9r. yj^cll, wdl, . ny. Lord, you have conquerM ; 
your kte generous A£lion wflf, I hope, plead: for my 
eai^^ yielding ; thpugh I mufi; own your Lordihip bad a 
i'ricnd in Ac-Fort Iwferc. 

jiim. The Sweety of Hjhla dweB opon her Tongue. 

' ,£»fftrFoig«rdJ*vW^ irJtfrfr ' 

' JWf; Are ydu prepared boaS? 

• i>^i^'FtnTeady ; butfirfl/ my lora, one Void— *• 

1 have't^ frj^ftil Exampfe of a hafty Marriage in my 

fwn, Family^ i'^hen I rrfleftnponV it fiiocfediie— «• 
'ra^;m^^I/a^a, confidera^Ucde ■■ ^ ■ 
Aim. Confidcr I J)o you doubt my Hbnour or xaf 
iove?^-^- * «' ' • • ; 

I)<7r. Neither 5^ I do believe you equally Juff as brave 

■ "' '"X ud vvere your wlide-Se;?: drawn 0^ for me to 

ttnfe,'I Wd'd'hdt'^citt a^Lo<*f tpoif AeMuMtiid^ if 

vou were abfent-**— — But,, nty lord,* I*m a Woman ; 

4miours, Concealments, Wa^ hide a thouiand Faults in 
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me— Therefore know lAe b0^cf ffrf! | I hftrdlfjr djire ^- 
fifM I'ki)M^'»yfe]f hj^f thi^ ex^epf tifi^ Dove. 

Jttm. Sueli ODQd»«^ wk<^ co^ild Jhj^Ft T I fed xii^fellr 
Mi^iiit td the Taftof a Vithlli rfteite ^Wl my SooH 
and made it honed like her own ■ I cannot hurt 
her. yifide.'} Do^kiir; tifi9t, lEiit F^lgirda Madam, 
M^4>ld~ yMi h&vtit And yoof Fi^^ft^, jo^e of m/ 
MEcw %y my Conveifen ; ■■ ' ■ " F ift att a Lye, not 
dhiv I giy« tf Piaioii to yow iMur: Tm lilF a Counted 
feit, ojtusepc lAy Paffion. 

Dor. Fcffbklit, Bea^tiff aCMMeiAitf 

wiflii^ i am ifo Levd, hot fi |o<^ ateif NfafV, ^me 
<Pitii a ifica»< a fcaifidi^otts Wignf t<y prey tpm yoxrt 
Foitqi te ' i B ut theBeMCidi of yottf Mind and PerfoA 
h#Mi lc> woa me fpoi* tti)ft^» thit» like a tmdy Servitni^, 
I prefer the Intereft of my Miftrefs t6 ntr own. 

Dor. Sure I have had the DieaUI'^{bmepoeH''Ma- 
«lii^; 1^ fleepitig laiagf of tt wefconre Poit, ai^ wako- 
iaviotv'd lit Sanms^^'^'^^fktf, M*, wforareryoo ? 

Jim Broth€t to fte Mft» whbjfe llMd i ttfat;]^*#, bdt 
Sttanger to his Mcxnouf w Yns^ Fortune.- 

iW. Mapchlefs MEeMdly f-'-Oikse I wal proud. Sh% of 
your Wealth and Tltle^ but now am protkder oiat yot 
want it : Now I can ihewiny Le^evna jufHy les/^flM;^. 
adi had iia< Ak» but SiC^. JDoiBI^. cctti^iftk • 

*wbi/pers Dorinda. . . 

Honr P«dbii,. Skv- MPrflftti*! vnwt yo% adit. . ^Sii^- yott< 
muft excufe me.— I'll wait pn you prefcntly* 

{Exit luith -Gipfey. . 
. jR^Sr. UdoKm^ Skoals aovr^.^i^fboMii {Rr//. 
' Jkm. Gone ! foA^iM tkci ftiei d e y rt ■■ rn lylwe tk 
inninons Look* 

Jfalrf^'^jjdief. 
-<fr<*. Courage,. Tom > Sfiall I wifli >50ti Joy ?f 

w^/«. Noi 
-- if)^^)l. OwB^Mffitt, Trtiat'lfet'* yotf berti-dofcigr 
.^m. O Archer! my JJonefty^ | fear, ha^ ro&'iJ nnrf 
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Aim. I liave difccnrar'4 myfdf^ 

^rifr. Difcovar'd! And without my Confeat! What f 
Have T enibark*d my finiUl Remains ia the bmt Bot* 
torn with yoiiii» aod.ypa difppie of aU without my Pait* 
aerfliip. 

Jim. O, Jrther, I OWQrmy F^ttlt. 

Jrch. After CoovidioiH--7Tis.thea too late for Far* 
doa^— -Yoo may icmember, Mr. Jimw4il, diat you 
|Mopos*d this FoUy— ^Aft ypo begun, fo end it— -Henoe- 
forth ril hunt my Fortune fingkw— — So ftrewelL 

Jim. Stayv nay dear Jrcbtr^ but a Mif^Qte. 

Jrcb. Suy f What to be defpis'd, exposed and laughed 
«t!- N o; I woi^*d fooner change Conditions witk 
the worft of the Rogues we juft now bound, than bear 
one. fcornfnl Smile from the proud Knight, that once I 
treated as my equal, 

Jim. What Knight? . 

Jrcb. Sir Charfu Frtmuuit Bibd)^ to the h^y that 
t had akiioft-**-Biit. no laatter for that, 'tis a curfed 
Mights W<)r|^ i .an4 fi> I l^v^ you to malse th^ b^ on^t, 

Jim: FnemaM b One Word, Arther. Stitt 

I have hopes % inetfaought ihe received my Confefi^oa 
with. Pkafure. 

Jrcb. *Sdeath, who doubts it ? 

Jim. §he cpnfented ^ft^r.to tbe ]V(atch, and (till I 
dare believe ihe will be juft^ 

^ i^r«^ To htrfelf, (Wammt hier^ ^ yoaJhould havo 
been. 

r« By.all iny Hopes flie cotnes, and fxpiliiig idomes* 



Ent9r Dorinda mighty gay. 

. Dor. Coma, my dear, Lofd-T--^! fly. wkh Impatience 
IQ ycnir Anni— — The Miajntes of my AbOako' was a 
tedious Year. Where's this Prieft? 

l«/i!r Fdigard. 

^Jrcb, Oons, a brave Girl f 
Dor. I fuppoTe, my iiOr^,, this Gentleman is privy Ui^ 
Dor Affairs I 

Jrcb. Yes, yes. Madam, Pm to be your Fadtcr. 

ihrl 
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. JW, Come, IVieft» do yoiiF Office. 
oArck Mzkfi Hsfte, nake Haile; couple /'•m an^r 
way.. ITaJtei AhnwdlV Hand.'] Qomt^ Madam, Tm tf 
give.yoM* 

Z>^r. My Mind's altered ; I won*t. 

Anb: E h H i' i ■■ * * 

Jhn. Vm confonnded. 
. Foig* .Upon my Shoul, and iho i) my fiidf. . 

JrcL Wbat*s the Matter now, Madam ? 
. Dor. I^oOk'e, Sir^ one generous AdUon delerves 
another— —^This Gcndcman*& Hononr obliged him to 
hide nothing from me ; my JuAice .engages me to con- 
ceal nothing from him : In (hort, Sir, you are the Pes> 
fon that yoi} thought yon counterfeited ; you are the true 
Lord Viicount Amnvilii and I wiOi -your Lordflup Joy. 
Now, Prieft, you may be gone; if my Lord is now 
pleasM with the Match, let his Lordfliip marry me in 
the Face of the WorkL 

Jim. Archer^ wh4t does flie mean ? 

!>*/:• Herit'tjiWitnefs for my Truth. 

Enter Sir Charles and Mrs. SuHen> 

Six Ch, My dear Lord Aimwell, I wifh you jpf* , 

Aim., Of what. ? 

Sir Ch. Of your Honour and £ftate« Your .Rother 
dM jthe JH^y^f&Qitz I left hondon^ and all your Friends 
have writ after ypu to Bri^Jfels ; among, the reft, I did 
myfdf the Honour* 

Ar^h. He^rk^e, Sir Knight, don't you banter now ? 

Sir Ch. 'Tis Truth, upon my Honour. 

Aim. ThSOplis €0 the pregnant Stars that formed this 
iVccident. 

^...JiBfi^^.Thiuiksito theWoml) of Timft^^ that, brought it 
forth J flwajr.with it. 

Aim. Thanks to my Guardian Angel that led me to 
the^Mte^ — ^^i— \Takin^ Dotii^'sHand. 

Arch. And double Thanks to the noble Sir Charles 
Freeman. ' My Lord, I wilh you Joy. ,My Lady, I 
wife you Joy . * T gad, Sir Freeman,. ybuVe the 
honefteft Fdlow Uving— — 'Sdeath, I*m grown fbimgely 
/ \ airy 
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airy upon thu MattMw^*-«4ii7 Loci, Mow tf*yre^ 
A Woid, my Loid)s DbnN: yoa jMMembnr Itoedmiii of 
a pneviqn Afftenm^ythi^ mdxit& ms to thflrMoietx: of 
this Lacly*s Fortune, which, I think, will amoiNM^o^fi^ 
thoufand Pound. / j /. ' 11.' 

Jim, Not a Penny, Archer : Y o a ww iM - ha* tit my 
Throat juft now, becauie I wouM not Ammvw (ihi»Lady. 

Arcb. Ay^ mk VH cot ydnr ThMit ft% sT yoa 
ihouM deceive faer now^ 

.1^ That's wbat I e^qpeft:^ and toeiilt lU Di^te,. 
<riio lady's FcvtoBe is ten tiMofaid- Pocokl^ we^ 4Mimt 
^ Stakes : Toioe tbe tei^ thoniuid fomS> Or ^tk- 
litdy. 

Dtr. Hofvr t Is your Lofdfliip ib inMMieHcr 
. Arth. No, BO, no, Madaa»^ hk Lofdfilip kaoWS' v«r)r 
well that ril take the Mi»icy ; Ml kxvi^ yo,a t» Ma 
JLordih^ and fa we'st both provided lbr« 

Ewfir B^pttdi. 
Foig. Arra fail^ 4a FMple do'lay }iM to^tfl mbb'd» 

Aim. The Ladies have been irf (bmt Sanger, Sir^ as 
you*ias?. 

Foig. Upon my Shoul, our Inn hetMfiA tob* 

Akn. Our Inn! ^wliomf 
• P<»ig' Upon m^r Shaiwatiad^ ai^^Ltfadtd^d^hi^l-Qibb^ 
ikimlelf, aiMl f ui| away wsd 4ff l^lMiajCit { ' - < 

^rci&. RobbMhimfel£! '= ' • " '^ 

JP«/^. Ay&kf and m&tooof a^hxiadfC^I^Rii 

^rfi&. Robbed you of a Imtidred^ Paand-! 
' Fhig. Yei&it, Hdifey, t)ii^ Idid^dwa^him; 

Aim, Our Money's gone, Franl^, 
: -r^fi'. Rot. thtt Moneyr ay W«faclii i» gotio^ • ■■|i . ■ j 
Sp'vez *vous fuelque cboft de MadamiifSlt di^ftf. I ' '* 

Enifr a. Fillow with a ftrong Box and a AriWt^c . : 
FeU. IstheraoneMirierMiie^' '.' \^.!.'\. 

Arch. Ay, ay^-— *-who wantt him r \ " 
A//. Ihayea^Boxhesie, anf a Letter ftt.hm 



.- V 



i 



^ .. /frcA 



' fie B ^AVX $ T R AT AG E M. ^85 

' jfrr*. [Taking tie Strx.'] Ha, lia^ ha, wfrat's here ? 
Legerdemain! By this Light, my Lord, oor Mflficy 
k]^ f Irot thiff urffeWy Ae R^le. "fOjs^/^i f^^ Lettn^ 
feadsJ] Hum,.hum» hcuTi — ^Q» *us for the publick Gootf> 
ttrd ttiaft be comnmiricated to the Compatiy.;^ 

Mr, Martin, 

"Tk # }^ Father hetng afratet of an Tmpeaehment fy tit 
^M/£ Rogues that are taken to Night, is gone offi Enf 
W you can frocure him a Pardon^ he'll maketrettt jDi^ 
fo<verhs that may Be ujtful to the Country, GuH lha*vi 
'met you inftead of your Mafter to t^tght, Ln»ouldhaf9i d^-- 
liver'' d n^f elf into your flands, ^with^a Sum that much 
exceeds that in your ftrong Box, ivhich I ha*ve tent yom^ 
with an AJfurane€ to my dear Maitii^ that I fiall §ver 
fe his mofi faithful Friend till Death. 

ChenyJBoni&Ge* 

There's a Billct-doax for you— As for the Father, 1 
think he ought to be encouraged ; and for the Daughter 
Pray» my Lord, perfuade yotir Bride to t^e her 
Into your Service inflead of (Jrg/^y. 

Aim, I can aiTure you MadaiD> yoor Deliverance was 
.owing to her Difcovery. 

* Dor, Your Commknd, my Lord, wilt do without thp^ 
Obligation. I'll take care of her. 

Sir Ch, This ^ood Company meets opportufieljr In 
favour of a Defign J have in Behalf of my u^ortuiate 
.'Sifter ; I intend to part her from her Hufband ' ■ ' ■ 
Gentlemen, will you affift me ? 

* * Arch, /tffift you I 'Sdeath, who wou'd not IF 

Foig, Ay, upon my Shoul, well all sdQiiJil. 

Enter Sullen. 

Sul, What's an thb? They, tfl^ me, Spoufe; 

i]iat you had lik*d to have been pbbb'df. , 

" Mrs, Sul, Truly, Spoufe, 'I was pretty near it- 
had not thefe two Genilemeh interposed. 

Sul, How came thefe Gentlemen here^- > 
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Mn.S$ii. Thaiy Us Way ofi retandog Thanksb, jrOB 
inuftknow.. 
For/. AjTy but opcm m7 roBftiiftnce.dc QgcSida Be 

m profit for all dat. 

Sir (3. You promis'd laS Night, Sir, that jroo would 
deliver your Lady to me this Morning. 

Std* Humph.——— 

, Anb. Humph ! What do yon mean fay Humph ? ■■ 

8ir» you (hall deliver her In fhort, Sir, we have 

lkv*d you and your Family ; and if you ^e no^ civil^ 

well unbind the Rogues, join with them,, and. ftt fire to 

your Houfe — = What docs the Man mean ? Not part 

with his Wife ! 

Foig, Arra, not part wi^yonr WMc ! Upon my. Shoal .^ 
de Man does not underftand'tommon ShivUiq^. 

Mrs. ^1^/. Hold, Gentlemen y all' Things here muff 
move by Confent : Compulfion would fpoil'us :^ Let my. 
Dear and I talk the Matter over, and you ihall judge it 
between us. 

Sul, Let me know firft who arc to be our Judges — ?— 
Pray, Sir,, who are you ? 

Sir C^. I am Sir Cbarlei. Frteman^. come ta take away 
your Wife \\ 

SuL And'yoo, good Sir t 

. jiim. Charlis Vifcount Jimweli^, corns to take awa]|[, 
your Sifter. 
. Sul. And you, pray Sir ?* 

Arch. Francu Archer,, ECqi come^ 

Sul, To take, away my. Mother, I hope — Gentlemen*, 
'you^re heartily welcome : I never -met with' three more 
obliging People.fince I was bom — And now, my Dear, 
if you pleafe^ you (hall have the firi^ WonL. 

j^ch. And t6e M; fdr £te Pbund. ^jfjSb.. 

Mrs. SuL SpcNife. 

SuL Rib. . ' 
* Mrs. S«/; How long have you been inarry'd'? 

Suf: By the Abnanacl^, fourteen Months*— ^-but by 
'my Account fourteen Years. 

Mrs. SuL ^Ti»-thereab0uts by my Reckoning^ 

tfft£. Upon my Confluence d^e Accounts vu agrae. 

Mrs* 
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- Mrs; Sul* Pmy, Spooky what dkl ywi marry for ^ 

Sal. To get an Heir to my Eftate. 

Sir Ci&. And have ybo focceeded. 

^«/. No. 

^f-&. The Condition faih of his Side. ■ ■ P ray, 
Madam^ what did yoa marry for ' 

Mrs. Sm/. To fopport the Weaknefs of my Sex b/ 
the Strength of his, and to enjoy the Pleafures of an 
agreeable Society. 

Sir Cif. Are your £x|iedat]ons an(Wer*d f : . 
. Uv9.SmI. No.''. 

Eaig. Arm Honeys, a clear Caafe, a dear.Caaie^f 

Sir CJh, Whattare the Bars to^yonr mutual Coatetit- 

Mrs. SuL In the firft place, I can't drink Ak willrhim^ 

Smi* Nor can I drink Tea with her. . 

Mrs. ^fii. i can't hunt with yott. 

Sft/, Nor can I dance with yoo. > '. >- ~« 

. ' Mr8..^jfll^ I hateCockiogandRicmg. .j ^ 

^ir/.: And I abfaor Ombre and Pioquet. > . r, {,- i 

Mn. $«/. Your Silence is ikittdcrable. 

SuL Your Prating is worfe. 

'Mis.SuI. Have we not. been a perpetual Offence tp 
.]Cac^xither-9--^A gnawing. V ulcute at the Heart ? 

.&?/. A frightful Goblin to the Sight. . :: I ., :.f 

Mrs. Sm/, A Porcupine to the Feeling. 

Su/, Perpetual Wormwood to the Taile. 
. l/Us.Sui. Is there on ^arth^a Thing we caa agree in ? 

SmI, Yes' ' 'to part. 
. Mrs. S^f. yith all my H^rt, 

Sul. Your Hand. 

Mrs. Su/, Here. 

Sit/. Thefe Hands jotoM jjs, thefc fhaD ptrt lis. — ^ 
Away^ ■ * < 

Mrs. Sttl. North, 

5«/. 'SouA.' , . • 

Mrs. 5»/. Eaft. 

5»/. Weil-*— -^-*far as the Poles afunder.' 

Fff?^. Upon my Shoul, a very pretty Sheremony. 

Sir Ch. Now, Mr. Str/ie% thefc wants only my SiflerV 
iFoKune to make us cafy. 

Sul. 



Sai. Spr Ckai^, )ioa Jove yoar SUtm, ind I lore her 
Fortune ; every one to his ¥v!iay% . 
JrcL Then yoa \«o»*t fxteukfv^ . . 
Sul Not a Stiver. 

Sir C6. Ten thoufand Fomd, Sir. 
' j^rek. ni pay its »y Loid, LdMUik hkay ktt enabled 
tne^ and if the Lady pleafes, Ac ihjdl go home with miB. 
This Night's Adventure has proved ftransdy ludl^to as 

aU For CapttwGi'iM, lnr^:WaliB| kaiimideibtold, 

Mr. Su/Ierr^ with your Study and Efcritore;. aikkha»tifeen 
out all ite WHtibg»ofy«ar!^ft^t9, adithe ArtkiU of 
-Maf«^ with yoar Lady^^ BiBs^ Bonda, Laafts^ IQeoe^ts* 
to an infinite Value : I took *ein from him, and I ddnrer 

[GivesMm a Fawnl of Facets, tmi^Fmrchm^u. 

Sul. How, my WimgBi!' iR|r}Hea'diakesi*ilfuntii8Iy. 

*— Well, Gentlemen^ y^iiftsdlJidyd kaDffoHud^^but 



I can't talk._ If jmHhKm'm:Mxid,i.Sk ClM^s^.M be 
merry, and cekbralv h^. SiMrV Weddkg iuid idy Di- 
vorce, yon may. c UBimtii ay HdufeMiitM-bte my^Uead 
akes confumedly— — ^<mi^ iring m s^Dsm.^ > .> 

.^I«& IS^idaav [i» M9. &iL}-dwre!b .^ CMriby. 
Dance CO cbe Ttito tint I ttm to«da|r | yetvlfind^ jnt 
wc^U lead it up. . 



\ * 



Jrci. Twduldbc hard to gprfs whi6li 6f thefe^fttfticf 
is the better pleas'd, the Couple joined, or the Couple 
parted j the one rcjoiciiig ifi mpe^ of aa uht^^ Hap- 
pineis, and the other in their DeUvtrance from aft icipe- 
ficnc'd Miftry. - - • 
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J5tf/i& i&fl/'/Jy Mf their fcv^ral Sunei wjtnm'T 
^boft parted by Confent^ amttho/e co^otn!^, ' 
Confinty if mutual^ fames the Laii^er^sFeei 
Cmf^iitiii Lanu enough tQjef jou free • 

■ ?** ^.N 1>. tf '*' ?4FTii Axr^. 
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AN 

E. P I L O G U E, 

Defign^ to be fydkt kl the 

BEAUX STRATAGEM. 

By Mr. SAf/TH; the Author of 
Phjedr^ and Hipp&Lixufi. 

IF to our Play your yuJ^meni can^t It hind^ 
Lit its expiring Author Fijy fad^: 
Sur*uey bis mournful Cafe ^tvitJr^liing Syes^ 
Nor let the Bard be damn*d be/of g kt dies. 
Forbear^ you Fair^ on bis lajt ^eini t$ f^¥t»1t^ ' ' ' ' * ' * 
But his true Exit nsiith a Plaudit crotvu ; , . . ^ 

Then fball the dying Poet eedfi fo ftar 
The drea4ful Knell^ nubile fikf J^ffauft'U iuthi 
At Leuara fi the conquering Tk^bitit ^d^: 
Claimed bis Friends Praffes^ but their Tearr dbty^d;:^ 
Pleased in the Pangs of Death, be gnat^ thought . . 
Conquefi *witb Lofs of Life But cbeapfy hougbf, , 
The Difference tbis^ the QwSl ^ai ant ^bf^f^ 
As brave, tho* not fo.gi^^ as Setjiiuit Kiwr ' 
Te Sons e/* Will'/, tvh^t^s thdt to tbafe nvho wrftlt 
To Thebes alone the Gvecian ^oyV bis Bap : . 
Jou may the Bard above the mro raife^ 
Since yours is greater than Athenian Praife, 
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SONG pf a Trifle; 
Sung by Archer in the Third Act* 

A7rtfiing Sot^ yw fi)aU hear^ 
Bigun nuith a Tr^k and ended t 
All trifling People draw near^ 
jUdlJIudl be ndfly aitended. 

Wen it'net fir Tri/bs, a few, 
IThat lately h^e come inio Play ; 
^be Men nuat^dmumt fomUbUeg iodb^ 
And the Wmum want fimetbing to fsy. 

What makes Men trifle in Drejpng T 
Beeanfe the Ladies (they hww) 
Admire by often PoffeJJing^ 
^hat emnm^rifie^aBeaiu 

When the to^er hii Moments bat triJTdp, 
fTh^e ffifii of Trifles to gain ;. 
1^0 fooner the Virginals riJPd^ 
But a Trifle will fart V« ogMn* 

What mortal Man woi^d be able 
At WhitcV half an Hour tafit 
Qr who c^'^d bear a Tea-Table,. , 
Without talking of Trifles for Wit? 

fbe<Court is from Trifles fecure. 
Gold Keys are no Trifles we fee : 
White Rods no Trifles^ Tm fure^ 
Whatever their Bearers meef be. 



P^ 



Btaifym nuiU gc thePiace^ 
When Trijks almndantfy breed. 
Tijf £^e ^iil Jhenv jou hu Gmu 
Mfikes From/es Trifles indeed. 

A Coach ^witb fix Fodtmen behind. 
1 ctmnt nether Trifle nor Sin: 
But, yeGeds! ha9u e/i denve fl^d 
J fcandkious Trifle nvithin f 

^/J^fi of Champaign, Fe^le think 
^ irtfle, or /bmething as bad: 

Teu'U flnd it no Trifle 



A Farflm's a Trifle at Sea, 
^ A Widow's a Trifle in Sorrow : 
A Feace is a Trifle to- day : 
Who knows what may bafpin to-morrow ? 

A Slack^ a Trifle mof cloak, 

^r to htdi in, the Red nuzy endoavour • 

Wefl,aU have more Trijks than ovtr. . 

^fStage is a Tnfle, they fay, 
I be Reafon fray carry along, 
^^^Hfe at e^'ry nemo Play, 
The Houfe they with Trifles fo throng. 

•«w *« Jit ut all OH a Fttt r 
^^/'ti'or of this it a Trijle, 
•«« *f/ S«5f is a TriJU t, hjot. 
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BOOKS printed for Henry Ltntot* 



I.TT^RESNOY's Artof Patadn^«IV«». Widi. 
J; Remarks. TnniiaCttd hy Mr. DAyvick it mH 

an origiDal Preface* contamwg a PsuibIIcI ixtiraiea. 
Painting and Poetry. By Mr. Dryden. Alfo an Ac- 
count of the mo(h«auiieDt Paraten^ Awsknt and Mo« 
dern. Much inlarged by RtcsAHO G&aham, £^t 
The Third £diti«a. To wUcfa are prafic'd, V^r&s 
from Mr. Pope to Mr. Jervas, occafiqiiM by this Edidoiu. 

2. The Sacred Theory of ««ke Eardr; £«nttfMiSi^ ^k 
Account of the Original of the JSairthy and of the gene^ 
lal Changes which it hath airady aiiEiergQae» or is to 
undergo, till the Oraibmnatioo of aH Things. Jji four 
Books. I. Concerning the Deluge. 2. Concerning 
Paradife. 3. The Buriiisg of the World. 4. Thb 
Kew Heavens and .New £arth. With a Rfmem of xht' 
Tjieory, and of its Proo^, e^)€ciaUy in Refierence to 
Scripture. As alft>4iie JUfihoPs Deteoe ia£ the Work, 
from the Exceptions of Mr. Warren^ and the Examina- 
tion of Dr. K£il\ and an Ode to the Author i>y Mr. 
Addifon, 

3. A Complete JBody iaf Diftillmg, e^^inmg the 
Myileries of that Science in a moft eafy and familiar 
Manner: Contaiding«aB exaft and accurafs Method ^ 
making all the Compound <3onliai Watecs now insUfe> 
with a particular Account pf their feveral VirtQCs ; as 
alfo a Dire^lory, coniiftingof all ^e Isftru^oas neoef^ 
fary for learning the Diftiller's Art, with a Computation 
pf the original Coft of the feveral Ingredients, and the 
Profits arifing in Sale, adapted no lefs to the Ufe Kii pri- 
vate Families, th^ of ^pothpcari^s ai^d Diftillers; In 
Two Parts. By^UEoilGE 8mit% o£ kenda/, mWefi^ 
morland. The Third Edition. 

4. The 
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•4, T^ N?W« rf i'^^?pe«4twn ^:gplwpd ; -with Ae 
M^0d 9§ pfpxfi^gtka Bpdy .of any Grgifi ox Ve^^tibk^ 
St|^e£);» fo 4fi 10 Qib^jn from k a Spkituous Liq^uor ; 
^;iei&fiifte4 h^ tjb^ PpQCefs of pE^pariog Rum, as it i». 
QW«!^ ^ tk^ Wi^-lnd^esi with ii^ny Ather 4iieful 
J^^o^ aad Obferv«tiop$. To wtudi f s add^d, A 
Q^yK^f^n Qf :6iv<cral CtaipQimd Con^^l W^cen^ with 
die Art of preparing feme artificial Wii^s,. Apt hidieito 
publidiedy by way of Appendix to the Complete Body of 
fiifti^tofr Jjyib^'iwicAtftliQr. 

. .5. .Tip Prafiical KftiMfr ; ^r, A 9rief- Trcatifc <if 
^i^^Cfj JJ^ftilla^^, In wk^c^ tbe Do^jae of Fer* 
mentations is methodically explain^id ipi ^9 IWw^Method f 
with the Defcription of a new Engine Still engraved on 
^<?flNK^*£la^ Whi^^ for I^ifpatch 9f Srfne^, -is pi«- 
fjpnMe: to aayiofAi^- To wbush ^ a^ded, by way of 
A|>jpimii;c« A Tr^t^ to make fu-ti£ci^ Wines from fe- 
vmi FrjQJts idf the jg;i^4^ Pj»d^<&iQa ^ iauxfperfed witji 
QMHiy vfe&l ReS^^ioBs and ObCervatiai^. 



6. An Introduction to th? Ne^w ^iUspixHny ; ^aiTp 
AAronomical Ledures, read in the Agronomical School 
of the UKwrfity U" CJ;^*;^. 7% J^« Scil, M, P. 
Fdlow of the Royal SocifCjr,' and Profeffor of Aftro^ 
uooiy in that Univeriky. The Sheets from the Yp^^ 
were corrofited fey Dr. //^/Ary. ' Twenty- feven Scheiac^ 
engraved oa Copper are »d^d to tt»is WoHc, 

7. The Works of iMr,iSa«ilGEF4R<jvHAiR; con- 
taining all his Letters, Poems, EfTays, and Comedies^ 
paUiflitd! in his h\^"Xts^^\fifi^. Love 1194 a Bottle; 
t^GmUmat Gdi^le^ ar» A Trip (P tijge jubilee ; Sir 
Hiay Wddak-j 1^ jnconft^njt, ^©r. The Way to win 
hi» $ Tlie Twin, fiivads ; . This .ke»:uiti«g Office^, a^d 
T<be fieafoc Stratagem. 

... ■ , ■ 

! t..Th^ filDge of jPnrfM^r > Jb^^4v^ M. P: Sy 
Mr. FoNTENELLE. To which is.added^ a •pi(cpjai?fe, 
on Biography in General. Both tranflated from the 
Vpemh^ iff Wi|.i.i;a U Btiatm, \ M» Dm ,. ; 
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BOOKS printed for liEiiViY Liktot^ 

^. A Cblle^on of above three handred Receipts in 
Oookery, Phyiick and Snrgery ; for the Ufe of all Good 
Wives; Tender Mothers, and Careful Nurfes. B/ St" 
rtnl Hands. The Seventh Edition. To which is added* 
A Second Part ; containing a great N amber of excellent 
Receipts for Preferving and Conferving of Sweet Meats, 
fffc. and a new Index to both Parts. Fubli(hed by Mrs. 
Mary Kbttilby. 

10. Friendfliip in Death ; in Twenty Letters from tW 
pead to the Living. To which are added. Letters Mo- 
ral and Entertaining, in TroTe and VerTe : Jn Three Paft'. 
By Mrs. Elizabeth Rowe. In Two Volun^es, 12% 
Ift* one Volume Odavo. 

11, The MifceOaneoQS Works in Profe and Verfe, 
€f Mrs. Elieabeth Rowb : Puhlilhed by her Order, 
by Mr. ^ beopbilus Rowe. To which are added^ Poems 
on Several Occafions, by Mr. Thomas Rowb. 'And 
to the Whole i* prefixed. An Account of t^c Lives and 
Writings of the Autlwrs. In Two Volumes, 1 2**. The 
Second Edition, coh-eded. 

1 2, An Tnftitute of the Laws of EngianA or, The Laws 
* of England in their natural Order, acconling to the com- 
mon Ufe. Pnblifhed for the Direaion of young Begin- 
Bcrs, or Students in the Law, and others that defire to 

-have a general Knowledge in ou^ Conux)on and Statute 
Laws. 'In Four Books. By Thomas Wood, LL, D. 
and Barrifter at Law, The Seveath Editton. 

13. N»titiaM9$uiftita: or. An Account of all the Ab- 
Kes, Priories, and Houfes <^ Frkrs, heretofore in Engp 
loftJmd Wales ; and alfo of all theCoUeges and Hpfpi- 
tals founded before J.D.x 540. By the Eight Reverend . 
Doaor Thomas Tannbb, 'late Lord Bifliop of Su . 
Afapb. Rublilhed by Jobn Tanner, A. M. Vicar of 
Li^jep/t in Sufiit, 2u»l Precentor' of the Cathedral 
Church of 5/. ^/*. : " 

t4« Sir William TjKfi'B's Works, aVokFoUo. 
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